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| “Honey” Garcons” 
| Decaydance/Fueled by Caroline 
Ramen Spunky French 


“You've got a dark 
heart; you've got 
a cold kiss,” Greta 


electro-rap chick 
slams manipula- 
tive magazines and 


Salpeter coos. hypocritical boys. 
Pure evil never Fille power! 
sounded so sexy! 
14 © The Roots 

7 OCEddie Vedder MMi“75 Bars” 
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lyzed Iraq vet in the return—sans hook, 
new documentary so you know they're, 
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a ragged lament. 
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Wi Weekend Ace Fu/Canvasback 
“Walcott” Exquisite ennui from 


XL a weepy North 
A poignant fantasy ... Carolina indie crew. 


about slaying flesh- 
eatingdemonsina 16 © Erykah Badu 


small town. “Honey” 
Universal Motown 

9 OJim Jones Percolating R&B 
Ml “Love Me smooveness 

No More” guaranteed to get 

Koch Pooh Bear all hot 

Dipset’s mush- and bothered. 
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femme fatale. cute Australian girl 
singing a whooshing 


OFaS 
“INNER CITY PRESSURE” sus Pop 


Prostitute flautists, coin-scrounging Muesli fiends 
and used-underwear purchasers abound in 
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Interscope 

MayaArulpragas- 19 © Jaymay 

am’s anti-Lou Dobbs Il “Gray or Blue” 
jam gets a beefy DFA Heavenly/Blue Note 


Breezy NYC cof- 
feehouse pop about 


overhaul—a Little bit 


2 OShe&Him “Umbrella” sprinkles 5 © Izza Kizza Blaxploitation, a Lit- 


F, SCOTT SCHAFER, 
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Me Stay Here?” on Mariah, iah, iah, Everywhere” awful lot awesome. during the American 
Merge ay, ay, ay! Mosley Music Civil War. (Just 
Indie actress Zooey This newly signed 12 © Usher kidding, it's about 

ape! Deschanel teams 4 OThe White Timbaland Bi “Moving breakups.) 
fock &” tsp withindiebardM. Hi Stripes protégé is from the Mountains” 
Ward for this sham- “Conquista” tiny town of Valdo- Jive 20 © Janet Jackson 
bling come-on. Warner Bros sta, Georgia—but Anachingrushof Ml “Rock With U” 
Jack White shrieks his beeping, unrequited Usher- Island Def Jam 
3 © Mariah Carey his way through buzzing breakout love and Timba- Janet purrs seduc- 

MM “Touch My Body” a Spanish redux jam sounds like land synths witha tively—and pays 

Island Def Jam of “Conquest,” it was beamed valuable message: titular homage to 


The genius produc- 
tion duo behind 


Icky Thump's girl- 
hunts-boy tale. 


Straight down from 
Alpha Centauri. 


Relationships 
are hard! 


Forty-one and Foxy! 


her big bro—on this 
slinky hookup jam. 
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MOVIE 

Harold & Kumar 
Escape From 
Guantanamo 
Bay 

This second movie 
from the modern- 
day Cheech and 
Chong imparts some 
essential life les- 
sons: Never smuggle 
a bong onto acom- 
mercial flight and 
never, ever hang with 
Neil Patrick Harris 
when he's doing 
‘shrooms. In theaters 
April 25. 


CLICK 


THESE 


TV 

Ego Trip’s Miss 
Rap Supreme 
The past few years 
have been unkind to 
female MCs: Lauryn 
Hill's gone AWOL, 
Lil’ Kim's been to 
jail and Missy's been 
MIA. Despite those 
odds, 10 aspiring 
lady rappers vie for 
hip-hop stardom 

on this White Rap- 
per Show spin-off. 
Premieres April 14 
on VH1. 


GAME ie 
Rainbow Six 
Vegas 2 

UbiSoft; 

Xbox 360, PS3 

The terrorist-busting 
supersoldiers of 
Team Rainbow book 
a return flight to Ve- 
gas. Engage in fierce 
shoot-outs on the 
city's rooftops and 
in a neon-saturated 
strip club. 


Live on Blender.com—now! 


Rick Ross 

Tells All 

In araw-as-sushi 
video interview, the 
Miami rapper offersa 
cautionary tale about 
lrish groupies and 
their questionable 
personal hygiene. 


The Best 

Stage Falls 

See Britney and 
Bono, among other 
megastars, fallon 
theirassesin front 

of thousands in this 
collection of gravity- 
induced performance 
mishaps. 


8 Blender.com 


The Worst 

Teeth in Pop 

From Amy Winehouse 
to Madonna, we break 
down the Top 10 artists 
in desperate need ofa 
dentist appointment 
(and several thousand 
miles of floss). 


BALTIMORE 


Every month, Blender gets its travel agent on, 
spotlighting a different city with the help of in-the- 
know locals. This month, Baltimore: The food you 
should eat, the club where you should party and the 
corners from The Wire you should probably avoid 
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1. BEST LATE-NIGHT DANCE PARTY 

PARADOX 

1310 RUSSELL ST. 

Blaqstarr—local hip-hop hero and M.1.A. collaborator—recommends 
this onetime marble storage facility turned nightclub, where home- 
grown rap blares alongside house and electro. “People go wild,” 

he exclaims. Bonus: It features an indoor basketball court. 


2. BEST STORE TO PATRONIZE WHEN YOU 

WANT TO ACTUALLY PAY FOR CDS 

THE TRUE VINE 

1123 W. 36TH ST. 

Their endless vinyl bins, the contents of which range from 
Depression-era string-band recordings to 70s German acid pop, 
are the main draw, but equally cool are the out-of-print rarities, 
burned onto CD-R and sold cheap. “The best record store we've 
got,” says Geologist, of Baltimore natives Animal Collective. 


3. BEST VENUE TO SEE WHITE KIDS SPAZZ OUT 

FLORISTREE 

405 W. FRANKLIN ST. 

This is the place for scrappy local rock and experimental music— 
the club operates out of a quasi-legal warehouse space downtown. 
“It shoulders the live-music scene,” laptop saboteur Dan Deacon 
raves. Downside: no liquor license. Upside: BYOB. 


4. BEST CRAB CAKE 

FAIDLEY SEAFOOD 

400 W. LEXINGTON ST. 

Here since 1886, Faidley’s uses premium lump crabmeat from Chesa- 
peake Bay to craft its perfect cake. Blaqstarr notes: “Ask for the house 
cocktail sauce. | keep it on the side to dip and kill it from there.” 


5. BEST RESOURCE TO PLAN YOUR TRIP 
BALTIMORECRIME.BLOGSPOT.COM 

Thanks to The Wire, most outsiders know Baltimore as a violent slum; 
this blog does little to change that. You can use its police-blotter-style 
entries (“Man shot on the corner of W. Lafayette and N. Payson”) 

to avoid dangerous areas—or to map out your own windows-up, 
doors-locked tour of Bodymore, Murdaland. JON COPLON 


HAROLD AND KUMAR: JAIMIE TRUEBLOOD/NEW LINE CINEMA; MAP: JASON LEE; TRUE VINE; COURTESY TRUE VINE; DEACON: ADAM BOAZ; BLAOSTARA: JOSH SISK: 


MADONNA: EVAN AGOSTINI/AP PHOTO. 


Shoes made for the sport of living. The new Stormer.” o ASICS. 


sound mind, sound body 


ADD SOME BUMP SUPERCHARGE IT HIT THE SWITCHES 


IN THE TRUNK WITH NITROUS AND MAKE IT HOP 


SOME PERFECTION IS DEBATABLE. 


SOME IS NOT. 


Made by hand from 100% blue agave. 
The world’s #1 ultra-premium tequila. 


SIMPLY PERFECT. 


simplyperfect.com 


( TEQUILA 
100%DE AGAVE 


HECHO EN MEXICO 
~~ SOLE IMPORTER: 


© 2008 The Patrén Spirits Company, Las Vegas, NV. 40% Alc./Vol. 
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ALICIA KEYS 

She's a Grammy magnet. A 
philanthropist. And, as Blender. 
discovers hanging with theysoul 
superstar in Copenhagén, 2 
conspiracy theoristand would-be 
anarchist. “LktalWays be an 
outsiderAlicia Keys declares. 
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$848 WITH TOKIO HOTEL . 
Fronted by an 18-year-old 
androgyne with Sonic the 
Hedgehog hair, German super- 
stars Tokio Hotel are poised 

to conquer America. We 

get a taste of what's coming 
during an action-packed day 

at the casino. 


60 

JOHN MAYER 

Ahoy, mateys! Motion-sickness 
pills atthe ready, Blender 
hits.the high seas with John 
Mayer and 2,800 of his most 
dedicated fans for three alcohol- 
fueled days onboard the inaugural 
Mayercraft Carrier cruise. 


65 

ROCK’S SECRET 
MILLIONAIRES 
The guy who outfitted Métley 
Crue in pleather. The inventor 
of the Walkman. The world’s 
biggest one-hit wonders. You've 
never heard of any of them, 

but they're too rich to care. 
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NEW RELEASES 
Madonna, Mariah Carey, Flo Rida, 
R.E.M., Nine Inch Nails and more 
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WHY DO I 


SERVE BREAKFAST 
OUTSIDE A JACK IN THE BOX° RESTAURANT--- | BM ace pay? 


FOR FIREFIGHTERS 
WHO WORK AROUND 
THE CLOCK... 


FOR THE 
HARD-WORKING 
GUYS ON THE 
GRAVEYARD SHIFT--- 


FOR THE E-R- 
DOCTORS AND 


NURSES... 
i " 1 4 
WD 6 pom ii 


ee 


THE 24-HOUR 
EMERGENCY KEY 
GUY... 


AND, OF COURSE, I DO IT FOR THE COLLEGE 
STUDENTS- WHO'VE NEVER MADE IT TO A 7AM 
CLASS IN THEIR LIVES- 


BROUGHT YOU 
SOME WATER- 


YOU ARE THE REASON I SERVE WARM, 
DELICIOUS BREAKFAST WHENEVER YOU WANT. 


WANNA WIN 
A TRIP TO 
THE 2008 
MTV VMAS? 


Identify the hot new track from 


Natasha Bedingfield online right 
now! Be lucky identifier number 

50,000 and win two tickets to the 
2008 MTV Video Music Awards. 


Go to verizonwireless.com/songid 


NOW for your chance to win! 


verizonwireless.com/songid 
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WHAT'S THAT SONG? 


Your phone knows with V CAST Song ID. 


Hear a song. Identify it. Download it as a full song, 
Ringtone or Ringback Tone. Right to your V CAST phone. 


Exclusively from Verizon Wireless. 


Try out V CAST Song ID NOW at verizonwireless.com/ 
to identify the latest track from Natasha Bedingfield. You may 


be on your way to the 2008 MTV Video Music Awards... 


b verizonwireless.com/ 
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YOU’VE GOT 


Swift Move 

After March's Britney cover, it was a nice 
change of pace to see a well-behaved (and 
talented) singer like Taylor Swift on the 
front of your magazine (“Little Miss Perfect,” 
April). Italso didn’t hurt that Taylor is an 
absolute hottie—no need to Photoshop her 
head onto someone else's body! 


Ken Lemansky, Phoenia 


Jock Shocked 


I can’t believe that out of all the dudes Taylor 
Swift could have picked to take her to the 
senior prom, she chose Perez Hilton! Taylor, 
please consider me—an actual high school 
student—as your prom date. I'ma varsity 
football player, maintain a3.5 GPAandam, 
ifI dosay so myself, really good-looking. So 
ditch the fatty and get with me! 

Champ5656, Fort Worth, TX 

Sorry, buddy, Taylor’s made her pick. However, 
if you're interested, there is a spot open on the 
decorations committee. 


Won’t Somebody Please Think of the 
Children?! 


When asked about the likelihood ofa Pave- 
ment reunion, their former frontman, Ste- 
phen Malkmus (“Dear Superstar,’ April), 
said he might do it if someone talked “some 
sense into me.” Well, allow me, Stephen: By 
the time your two kids are old enough for col- 
lege, it will cost $300,000 for each of them. 
Cash in now and slide that money into an 
investment fund! Or, on aless practical note, 
just do it for Pavement fans like me. Please? 


Range_lifer, New York 


Beatle Bob Mania 


Superfan Beatle Bob (“Meet Beatle Bob: The 
World's Most Obsessive Fan,” April) is amaz- 
ing! I cannot believe that at 55 years old he 
has the stamina to go to arock show every 
single night. I’m halfhis age and get worn 
down ifI go out two nights in a row. 
McLobbin123, North Kingstown, RI 


We would be more than happy to recommend a 
good multivitamin. 


So You Think He Can't Dance 

Blender, how could you dedicate five pages to 
Beatle Bob without presenting one dissent- 
ing voice? Trust me, if you had to stand behind 


that goon in a crowded club when he’s doing 
his idiotic dance (as I have on several occa- 
sions), you would quickly grow to hate him. 
St. Louis hardcore band Cross Examination 
gotitright with the title of one of their songs: 
“Bring Me the Head of Beatle Bob.” 
Elpolloloco4s, St. Louis 


Crow’s Feats 


Awesome interview with Counting Crows 
frontman Adam Duritz (“Who Does Adam 
Duritz Think He Is?” April). His remark 
about being great at oral sex certainly 
explains how a guy who looks like Sideshow 
Bob has been able to land hot chicks like 
Jennifer Aniston and Mary-Louise Parker. 
Fabberwocky19, Palatine, IL 

We're sure being filthy stinkin’ rich doesn’t 
hurt, either. 


Disco Sucks 
Blender, what's up with the Panic at the Disco 
love (“Collect Call From... ,” April)? Since they 
got rid of the exclamation point in their name, 
there is absolutely nothing interesting about 
these emo wusses! 


Flesheater99, Los Angeles 


GIS CARING 


iF POP STARS were DOGS... 


Send us a photo and tell us which music celeb- 
rity your pooch resembles. If we print it, you'll 
win Samsung's BlackJack II smartphone. 


THE DOG 


a | 


16 “these boots are made for walkin/And that’s just what they'll do/One of these days, these boots are gonna walk all over you.” 


STEWART: REX USA. 
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LETTERS 


Pretty. Scary. 

Thanks for sharing seven days in the life of 
Panic at the Disco (“Collect Call From... ,” 
April). [can’t believe they went a week with- 
out getting ambushed by groupies! If I saw 
any one of those guys on the street, I’d pin him 
to the ground, smother him with kisses and 
never let go. Hey, guys, call me! 


BRINGING OUT THE STALKER IN YOU SINCE 2001 


Witchypoo99, Tacoma, WA 


In this day and age, your nuanced approach to 
romance is truly refreshing. 


A Tommy Lee Jones 


I was dismayed to find no mention of Tommy 
Lee, one of the mightiest metal drummers in 
history, in your “Best Heavy Metal Drummer” 
contest (March). Lee still plays all the classic 
stuffin perfect time, still parties relentlessly 
and still gets the girls, girls, girls. The writ- 
er should be forced to listen to MGtley Criie’s 
Shout at the Devil on repeat until he taps out! 


Keever00, Las Vegas 


A Lil Judgmental 


You named Lil Wayne the “Best Rock Star 
Alive” (March)!? Calling a rapper a “rock 
star” is like telling Paris Hilton she’s an 
accomplished actress. A very disappointing 
decision, Blender. And FYI, the real best rock 
star alive is Dave Grohl. 

Alex DeBartolo, Burlington, ON 


Sick Puppy 

I felt sorry for that girl who got brain seizures 
when she heard Sean Paul’s “Temperature” 
(Burner, April). I, too, have suffered because 
of Paul’s music: When his songs come on the 
radio, I experience extreme nausea. 
Skimster3000, Somerville, MA 

Zing! Look out, Jay Leno, there's a hot new 
comic talent on the scene! 


Blake’s Regress 

In the March “Do You Rock?” (Burner) Blake 
Lewis says the worst rumor about him is 

that he’s gay. What a coincidence—the worst 
rumor going around the gay community is 
that Blake Lewis is gay. I guess we're all better 
off that it’s not true. 

Tony Phillips, Alevandria, KY 


Crotch Supporter 

[really enjoyed your “20 Biggest Record- 
Company Screwups of All Time” (April). But 
the best part of the whole thing was that pic- 
ture of hair-metal act Pretty Boy Floyd. The 
guy on the left’s horned-skull metal codpiece 
was beyond awesome! 


Mrmister44, Austin, MN 


That was a guy? Would you please pardon us 
while we go reevaluate our sexuality? 
Have a shot of yourself invading a pop star's 


personal space? Send it our way; 
if we print it, you'll win the 


Blender readers: We want to hear from you! SEND ENTRIES TO: 


superfan@blender.com, 
WI N or Superfan at Blender, 

j 1040 Sixth Avenue, 15th Floor 
ME! New York, NY 10018. 


So write in and tell us how you really feel. 


SEND ALL CORRESPONDENCE TO: 
your2cents @blender.com, or Blender, 
1040 Sixth Avenue, 15th Floor 

New York, NY 10018. 


TAD 


18 “1m not happy/Um eestatic/I'm not a lunatic/Fust a fanatic.” 


Imported by Crown Imports LLC, Chicago, IL 60603 
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BREAKING NEWS AND JUICY RUMORS 
COLDPLAY’S NEW CD: SPERM FOR TICKETS! : BRITNEY’S SAVIORS 


1, HELMET 

Safety item worn 
at the insistence 

of military brass 
and over repeated 
protests from 

her high-priced 
celebrity hairstylist, 
Ken Paves 


When the 
pop star turned actress and purveyor 
of edible body lotions invaded 
Kuwait, she came equipped 


Jessica Simpson 
took shilling 
to anew level 


when she flew to Kuwait 
in March. As part of an 


2. 


Allows her to 

keep in constant 
communication 
with her father, Joe, 
about the current 
status of her 
career, breasts 


Operation MySpace con- 3. FLIGHT 
cert, the celebrity blonde GOGGLES 
sang and danced—and rate Reon 


reviews and 
steamy pictures of 
ex-husband Nick 
Lachey cavorting 
with current flame 
Vanessa Minnillo 


previewed her unfinished 
upcoming film, Major 
Movie Star, about a down- 
on-her-luck actress who 
enlists in the Marines. 

But the trip wasn’t 
without controversy: 
According to one report, 
Simpson chartered a 
private jet for a cool 
$150,000 and brought 
along a high-priced 
coterie that included 
her makeup artist 
($6,000 a day), 
her stylist (another . 
$6,000 a day), celebrity 
hairdresser Ken Paves 
($10,000 a day) and, of 
course, her dad. Simpson's 
camp disputed the 
account, insisting she had 
flown commercially and 
“significantly scaled back 
her entourage.” 

Whatever the case, she 
looked great. But was she 
fully prepared for military 
life? Blender ran a check- 
list of her gear to find out. 
DAVID PEISNER 


4. 


Gift from New York 
Giants fans, for 
whisking Cowboys 
OB Tony Romo 
away to Los 
Cabos, Mexico, 
the week before 
their playoff loss 
to the G-Men 


5. MRE (MEALS- 
READY-TO-EAT) 
Prepared specially 

to avoid tuna-or- 
chicken confusion 


* 


. yay 


6. 


To be used in 
case of severe 
dehydration 
resulting from 
desert exposure 
or excessive 
margarita intake 


7. CYANIDE PILL 
For use if 
confronted by the 
enemy, recent 
album-sales fig- 
ures or showings of 
her 2007 cinematic 
disaster Blonde 
Ambition 


FOR BRAND-NEWMUSIC ANDUP-TO-THE-SECOND 
NEWS, VISITTHE BLENDER BLOC AT BLENDER.COM. 
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CAUTIONARY 
rocisran ate 
FOILED! 


Ex-guitarist for noise rockers 
Cop Shoot Cop tries to hold up 
a Store with a cologne bottle 


Police say Michael 
Kaminski approached an 
Akron, Ohio, video store in 
February and ordered a shop 
employee and another guy, both of 
whom were hanging out front, to 
go inside. Both thought Kaminski, 
whose face was covered, had a gun 
in his hoodie pocket. 


Before the pair could be 
forced into the store, one 
of them, an employee 
at the tanning salon 
next door, tackled the former 
underground rocker from behind. 


In the scuffle, Kaminski’s 
“gun”—actually, a pistol- 
shaped cologne bottle 
that had been covered in black 
marker—fell out of his pocket and 
broke, dousing him with Stetson 
cologne, “the legendary fragrance 
of the American West.” 


NEWS 
ROUNDUP 


Bobby Brown 

is set to begin 

a year’s worth 

of community 
service in lieu of 
facing charges 
after police caught 
him with cocaine 
last year. The 39- 
year-old singer will 
mentor children 
and young adults 
in Brockton, 
Massachusetts. 


A middle-school 
science teacher 
in South Carolina 
is accused of 
playing decidedly 
dark songs for 
students during 
class. Karen Hipp 
was placed on 
administrative 
leave after parents 
complained that 
tunes like “Join 
Me in Death” by 
the band HIM 
could havea 
negative effect 
on the youngsters. 
“Ll found it very 
inappropriate, 

a parent said. 


Jelani Deleston, 
the 4-year-old 
daughter of rapper 
Juvenile, was 
shot and killed in 
her Lawrenceville, 
Georgia, home in 
February, along 
with her mother 
and 11-year-old 
sister. Her 17-year- 
old half-brother 

is accused of the 
slaying. 


“They seem 
like public 
property” 
Dolly Parton 
on her breasts 


Damn, Gray's 
Anatomy 
got funky! 


PURPLE | 
PAIN / 


PRINCE is | 
replacing his bum | 
real hip witha 

better fake one A 


tel] Prince is set to undergo hip-replacement surgery, according to 


British tabloids. The 49-year-old singer apparently suffers from 

near-constant pain, the result of decades of touring and perform- 
ing. He has reportedly booked himself into a private hospital and cleared 
two months’ recovery time on his calendar. 

During hip-replacement procedures, doctors remove the ball and sock- 
et of the damaged hip and install a titanium joint. A refurbished Prince 
will join the ranks of several other aging rock luminaries who have under- 
gone the surgery: Journey's Steve Perry, Kiss’s Paul Stanley, Eddie Van 
Halen, and Motley Criie’s Mick Mars. “It’s a piece of cake,” Mars recalls. 
“Just a three-inch scar and a couple injections of morphine. You have to do 
therapy, of course, but I'd do my other hip tomorrow!” NoEL BopDIE 


BLENDER’S BURNING QUESTION 


What will Gwen Stefani and Reader wisdom 

Gavin Rossdale most likely “Why isn’t Happy 

name their next baby? Happy Harajuku 
Fun Time Love 
paouetes” 


Ontario, Canada 


Log on to 
Blender.com 
for the next 
Burning 
Question. 
One reader 
will have his/ 
her brilliant 
comment 
published in 
the magazine 
and win a 
Joe Trohman 
custom 
Washburn 
guitar. 


22 “Hippy hippy forward hippy hippy/Hippy shake hippy shake/Oh, it’s time to do ‘em right/Hey, now, don’t that make you feel you a whole lot better?” 


PRINCE: KEVIN WINTER/GETTY IMAGES; HIP ILLUSTRATION: JASON LEE; STEFANI; CG/FLYNET PICTURES; PARTON ILLUSTRATION: ANDY FRIEDMAN; VIDEO-STORE ILLUSTRATION: DAN GOLDMAN 


PLAY: SPIT IT ON THE CEO! 


Spit your gum right on his kisser! No, really. He wants you to. His job is on 
the line. Sales have nose-dived because Stride gum lasts too long. So spit it 
out, already! Then chew another piece, and spit again. And again. Thanks 


in advance for playing along. 


STRIDEGUM.COM HERIDICULOUSLY LONG 
DISPOSE OF PROPERLY ©2008 Codbury Adams USA LLC Side and oll related indica ore trademarks of Cadbury Adams USA LLC tidal da edd) ub 


ACT NG any! | 
era TES JU IVE 


BURNER 


SPANK 
ROCK! 


Need concert tix? Be prepared 
to shell out sex, money or—if 
you're in lreland—your semen 


This summer, European dudes 
od] willing to masturbate for 
concert tickets may have their 
prayers answered. An Irish 
organization named Sperm for Tickets is 
looking for STD-free spunk to help solve 
the country’s supply crisis at fertility 
clinics. If the group goes ahead with its 
plan, donors will receive passes to major 
European fests. The gift of life seems 
like an extreme price fora show, but it 
wouldn't be the first time fans paid a 
hefty load to see their idols. 
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“Good sex” was the price for a “hot 

chick” in need of two tix fora Valentine's 
Day 2007 Arcade Fire show in New York. 
The Craigslist post spelled out procedure: 
“As soon as the deed is done and the 
sheets are dry, I'll hand the tickets over." 
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Last November, listener Kenneth 
Donnell shelled out $168,000 

for two tickets to Led Zeppelin's 
reunion show in a BBC radio auction. 
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Aself-described “cute (enough) and 
charming 23-year-old Jewish guy 
from Brooklyn” offered a ticket 

to Radiohead's June 2006 show in 
New York in exchange for a date. 

On his Craigslist post, the desperate 
dude admitted, “I know I'm shallow, 
but for some reason | LOVE hot girls.” 
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A Texas mother won an essay contest 
by writing a heartbreaking tale about 
her 6-year-old daughter's father who 
had died fighting in Iraq. The prize 
included four Hannah Montana tickets, 
roundtrip airfare to Albany, New York, 
and a makeover. Turns out, mama lied 
about the hero hubby, and all gifts 
were denied. In her defense, she said, 
“It did not say that it had to be true.” 


24: “Well, we all just wanna be big rock stars/Live in hilltop houses, driving 15 cars/ 


NEWS 
ROUNDUP 


A British court 
ordered the World 
Entertainment 
News Network to 
pay Will Smith 

an undisclosed 
sum and apologize 
to him for publish- 
ing a December 
article titled 
“Smith: Hitler Was 
a Good Person." 
The former Fresh 
Prince stated that 
his comments had 
been greatly 
misrepresented. 


Awoman 
convicted of 
stalking Linkin 
Park's Chester 
Bennington 

was sentenced 

to two years 

ina Phoenix 
minimum-security 
prison, Devon 
Townsend repeat- 
edly used her work 
computer at a U.S. 
Department of 
Energy facility 

to access the 
singer's family 
photos and voice 
messages. She 
also followed 

him to Arizona 
after obtaining 
information about 
his travel plans. 


Aaron Carter was 
arrested in Texas 
on suspicion of 
drug possession 
in February, Police 
say they found 
two ounces of 
marijuana in the 
20-year-old pop 
singer's Cadillac 
Escalade when 
they stopped 

him for speeding. 


WORD! 


“I'm not 
exactly friggin’ 
Einstein.” 
Mariah Carey 


the new wave of actors moonlighting as musicians 


S.AG. SONGS 


MOVE OVER, 30 SECONDS TO MARS! Suck it, 
Bruce Willis Blues Band! Blender investigates 


(and not totally sucking) 


WHO 


DEGREES 
REMOVED 
FROM 

THE 
BACON 
BROTHERS 


Scarlett Terrence 
Johansson Howard 
Anywhere A Spanish- 
| Lay My guitar/R&B 
Head,a hybrid he 
collection of dubs “urban 
obscure Tom country,” due 
Waits covers, next fall 
due out 
late May 
David Bowie Chris Brown 
Sang a kara- Rapped 
oke “Brass “It's Hard 
in Pocket” Out Here for 
in Lostin a Pimp” 
Translation; in Hustle 
performed & Flow 
with the 
Jesus and 
Mary Chain at 
Coachella 
One Five 
Directed Acted in 
Kevin Bacon Awake with 
in the short Hayden 
film New Christensen; 
York, | Love Christensen 
You in Lifeas 
a House with 
Kevin Kline; 
Kline in The 
Ice Storm 
with Christina 
Ricci; Ricci 
in Now and 
Then with 
Demi Moore; 
Moore with 
Kevin Bacon 
in A Few 
Good Men 


Lukas 
Haas 


Acoustic jams 
the L.A.- 
born actor 
describes 
as “across 
between 
Beck and 
Damien Rice" 


Blake 
Sennett of 
Rilo Kiley 


Starred in 
the video for 
My Chemical 

Romance's 

“Welcome 
to the Black 

Parade” 


Three 
Starred in 
Everyone 

Says | Love 
You by Woody 
Allen; Allen 
directed Sean 
Penn in Sweet 
and Lowdown; 
Penn starred 
in Mystic 
River with 
Kevin Bacon 


Zooey 
Deschanel 


Under the 
moniker 
She & Him, 
a countrified 
set of indie- 
rock love 
songs, 
out now 


Weirdo 
troubadour 
M. Ward 


Sang 
“Santa 
Claus Is 
Coming to 
Town" 


Four 
Starred 
in Elf with 
Will Ferrell; 
Ferrellin 
Old School 
with Vince 
Vaughn; 
Vaughn in 
The Break-Up 
with Jennifer 
Aniston; 
Aniston 
in Picture 
Perfect with 
Kevin Bacon 


The girls come easy and the drugs come cheap.” 


ARCADE FIRE: PAUL KANE/GETTY IMAGES; LED ZEPPELIN: KEVIN WESTENBERG/GETTY IMAGES; RADIOHEAD: TIM COCHRANE/PA PHOTOS/RETNA; MONTANA: AL PEREIRA/WIREIMAGE; JOHANSSON: SARA DE BOER/ 
RETNA; HOWARD: RD/GERSHOFF/RETNA; HAAS: FRANK MICELOTTA/GETTY IMAGES; DESCHANEL: DONATO SARDELLA/WIREIMAGE: BACON: JAMIE MCCARTHY/WIREIMAGE; CAREY ILLUSTRATION: ANDY FRIEDMAN. 


Schwarzkopf 


Expert HairCare for you, 


g6t 2b. pushing the limits 


sweat-resistant hair tool 


BURNER 


ADOPT-A-BRIT 


CELEBS LOOK OUT FOR BRITNEY SPEARS 
Since January, when Britney landed in the looney bin for the 
second time, the pop star's father, Jamie Spears, has acted 
as her legal conservator. But with his term set to expire in 


Jamie Spears protects 
daughter Britney 
from another Cheetos- 
and-crack binge. 


IS B> i ee Bo 


July, who—aside from Jesus—should 
take the wheel? Sam Lutfi, her 
Machiavellian enabler/manager? 
He's been accused of drugging her 
and hiding her dogs. Adnan Ghalib, 
her married paparazzo boyfriend? He 
reeks of “leaked sex tape” and wears a 
furry landing strip on his chin. Neither 
will do. Luckily, the beleaguered 
singer has received enough offers 
from well-wishing celebrities to set 
her on the right path. Blender 

weighs the pros and cons: 


CHRISTIAN SIRIANO 

(THE WINNER OF PROJECT RUNWAY) 
What he’s offered: “A new reality show called 
Project Britney, where | would transform her 
and save her life ... She needs a gay!" 

Pro: Fierceness 

Con: Fierceness 


BRIGITTE NIELSEN 

What she’s offered: “! live in Palm Desert... 
Come hang out!” 

Pro: Nielsen's recent sobriety 

Con: Potential Flavor Flav involvement 


GWEN STEFANI 

What she’s offered: “| want to scoop 
her up and give her a kiss.” 

Pro: Decent parenting tips 

Con: Hard-to-remove red Lipstick 


JULIA ROBERTS 

What she’s offered: “[She] can move into 
my guesthouse. [I'll] just take care of her." 
Pro: Probably a pretty nice guesthouse 
Con: Life-threatening boredom 


BINDI IRWIN 

What she’s offered: “If Britney and 

her family want to go in the bush with us, 
we'd love to have them.” 

Pro: No snapping paps in the bush 

Con: Snapping crocs 


JOEY FATONE 

What he’s offered: “Come to Orlando, 
get away from it all.” 

Pro: A friend she’s known more 

than two months 

Con: Justin Timberblake shrines 


ROSIE O’DONNELL 

What she’s offered: “Come live with me. 
I've left her stalkerlike messages at 

the Four Seasons.” 

Pro: No more stalker calls 

Con: No more Four Seasons 


NEWS 
ROUNDUP 


Boy George 
denied holding 

a Norwegian man 
captive in his 
London home 
last year. Audun 
Carlsen, 28, 

had claimed 

the Culture Club 
singer handcuffed 
him to a wall after 
being invited to 
take partina 
photo shoot. 
George pleaded 
not guilty 

to the false- 
imprisonment 
charge and 

is awaiting trial. 


American Idol 
judge Simon 
Cowell was 
“fucking offended” 
by a $2 million of- 
fer to be the British 
spokesman for 
Viagra. Meanwhile, 
the 48-year-old 
freely admitted to 
wearing platform 
shoes as well 

as routinely using 
Botox, calling it 
“no more unusual 
than toothpaste.” 


Lil Wayne 
fessed to 

having a syrup- 
sipping problem 
and that he is 
powerless in 
combating it. The 
rapper concedes 
that the syrup- 
related death 

of Pimp C was not 
enough to make 
him quit. “It ain't 
that easy,” he 
says. “Feels like 
death in your 
stomach when 
you stop doing 
that shit” 


WORD! 


‘| will drink 


ketchup.” 
Miley Cyrus 
on how much 
she loves the 
condiment 


THE ROSARY 


Sporting holy beads says, Hey, I’m 
fashionably edgy, without actually 
having to be edgy or fashionable 


Rihanna 


Justin Timberlake 


Adnan Ghalib 


26 “I want my unborn son to be like my daddy/I want my husband to be like my daddy/There is no one else like my daddy.” 


LSEN: JASON MERRITT/FILMMAGIC; STEFANI: RD/LEON/RETNA; ROBERTS: JON KOPALOFF/FILMMAGIC; IRWIN: DON ARNOLD/WIREIMAGE: FATONE: JASON 


RS: XI7ONLINE; SIRIANO: JEMAL COUNTESS/WIREIMAGE; 
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Now that's ain ALL ABOUT ME! 

how you back 

an ass up. SONG ICAN’T STOP 
LISTENING TO 


““Smalltown Boy’ by Bronski Beat. 
It's got a strange vulnerability.” 


LAST GREAT 

MOVIE | SAW 

“Out of Africa. It looked beautiful; 
the actors were great—they don't 
make movies like that anymore!” 


RECOMMENDED 

HAIR DYE 

“You've gotta get it done bya 
pro. But | do have one tip: Don't 
relax your hair and color it at the 
same time. The shit will fall out.” 


SANTOGOLD 
(DOWNTOWN) 


laments (“L.E.S. Artistes”) 
to cavernous electro-dub 
(“Shove It”) and wild digital 
cacophonies (“You'll Finda 
Way,’ coproduced by M.I.A. 
collaborator Switch). 
Meanwhile, White spends her 
time singing, rapping, 
chanting, hooting, wailing 
and—on, “Creator, a frenetic 
single about being a home- 
wrecking, bomb-dropping 
badass—processing her voice 
so itresembles the mating call 
ofarobot woodpecker. “For 
me,’ she explains, “singing is as 
much about making weird 
soundsas itis about the words.” 
Santogold’s musical sprawl 
befits a woman who grew up 
listening to Fela Kuti, the 
Smiths and Salt-N-Pepa— 
what many ofher songs have 


in common are tricky 
A N TO G O ] D rhythms, sleek sonics and 
vintage hip-hop braggadocio. 
“T’ve been writing rhymes 
A home-wrecking, Smiths-loving since I was 9 years old,’ she 
rapper, endorsed by Bjork (and Ashlee Simpson) says. “It was alot of ‘I'm the 


best, ‘I’m so cool’-type stuff.” 
So far, she’s been given the 
@ PLENTY OF PUNKS hate the Man, but Santi White is a punk art-pop seal of approval by 


BY JONAH WEINER « PHOTOGRAPH BY BEN RAYNER 


who once was the Man. Before the 32-year-old Brooklynite Bjork, who took her on tour, 


devoted herself to music full time, she worked in the A&R Mark Ronson and... Ashlee 

department at Sony, scouting and signing new bands. “You had to Simpson? “I helped write 
think so narrowly,’ she says, checking in with Blender from the set of songs for Ashlee’s new 
a London video shoot. “I’d come in to the office and say, ‘This demo album,’ White says. So, was 
sounds really cool; and they'd just say, ‘Hmm. OK. What's Puffy into her return to the major-label 
these days?’ I got sick of that real fast.” machine disconcerting? “Nah. 

White, who performs as Santogold, stages a full-scale revolt Even when I’m writing my 
against narrow thinking on her self-titled solo debut—recorded after  ownstuff, [keep pop formulas 
stints producing, songwriting and fronting the short-lived in mind. Astrong chorusisa 


Philadelphia punk act Stiffed. Her songs swerve from terse new-wave _ strong chorus!” [s»em] 


“On animal farm/My animal home.” 27 


BURNER 


NEWS BLING WATCH 
ROUNDUP 
“You're the only one 
i Sa i who really ‘gets’ 
Aerie me, diamond-encrusted 


named the gayest 
song of all time 
by Australian gay- 
and-lesbian Web 
site Same Same, 
edging out the 
Village People's 
“YMCA” Also 

in the Top 5 were 
Gloria Gaynor’s 

“L Will Survive,” 
the Weather 
Girls’ “It's Raining 
Men” and Kylie 
Minogue's “Your 
Disco Needs You.” 


\ replica of my head.” 


= 

“If this doesn't Backstreet Boys 

gétithat hottie William and 'N Sync 

Tell to notice me, impresario 

nothing will.” Lou Peartman, 

53, signeda 
plea agreement 

| DO YOU ROCK? | YOU ROCK? admitting he RICK ROSS sports 5"x EVAL Fnadallion af himself 


INGRID 
MICHAELSON 


Does the Grey's Anatomy- 
endorsed MySpace sensation 
indeed ... ROCK? 


Ever trashed a hotel room? 
No. | like to tidy up before | leave. 
Best rumor about yourself? 


That | liked Jimmy Clark in eighth grade. 


That was a bald-faced lie. 

Biggest celeb’s home you’ve ever 
gotten drunk in? 

My friend Brooke; she was on 

Blind Date. 

Brushes with the law? 

The cops caught me drinking a Zima 
at a Staten Island golf course. 

Your worst rock & roll injury? 
Carpal tunnel. 

Ever killed an animal? 

No! But my neighbor rescued 

a baby squirrel, and | took it home 
and named it Allegro. 

Is there a stripper pole in your 
house? 

| Live with my parents. No pole. 
Ever had a gambling fixation? 

| went to Atlantic City recently and 
lost $200 on the slot machines. 
Last person you wanted to kill 

or injure? 

Before one show, a man grabbed 
my arm and said, “Wait here, I'm going 
to get my daughter and we're going 
to take pictures.” 

Craziest rider clause? 

Pasties. The tassels you put on 
your boobs. JON COPLON 


VERDICT 
Acarpal-tunnel-afflicted Zima 
drinker who lives with her parents? 
This chick rocks so little, she rocks! 


OUT NOW: Girls and Boys (Cabin 24) 


scammed inves- 
tors out of more 
than $300 million 
in a massive 

Ponzi scheme. 
Pearlman 
pledged to help 
investigators 
recoup his victims’ 
money. He could 
face up to 25 years 
in prison and 

$1 miltion in fines. 


Jennifer Lopez 
reportedly spent 
more than 

$1 million on the 
February delivery 
of her twins. The 
bill included 
$700,000 for the 
hospital birthing 
suite, $300,000 for 
private doctors and 
nurses, $300,000 
for security 

and $100,000 

for personal 
assistants. 


“Lwas the 


target of a lot 
of nerd wrath.” 
Moby on 
jealous Star 
Wars fans after 
they found 

out he had 
dated Natalie 
Portman 


is doing his part to jump-start the economy. Earlier 
this year, the Miami MC commissioned one of the most 
ostentatious pieces of jewelry in hip-hop history: a diamond- 
encrusted replica of his own head. Blender mounts a full-scale 
blingvestigation ... 
HOW MUCH ITWEIGHS: “It’s heavier than it looks—it’s like having 
five padlocks hanging from your neck,’ Ross says. 
WHAT IT’S MADE OF: Canary-yellow diamonds and black onyx, 
mounted on a 24-karat-gold base 
WHo Mabe !T: King Johnny of Houston, who handpicked 
every stone. “He actually goes and gets the blood diamonds 
himself,’ Ross jokes. 
WHY HE Gort: “I’m against global warming,” he explains. 
“I’m a supporter of the ice.” 
HOW LONG ITTOOK TO cRAFT: Two and a half months 
HOW MUCH IT CosT: $200,000 
HOW MANY PROFESSIONAL BEARD TRIMMINGS THAT COULD HAVE PAID FOR: 
18,181 RYAN DOMBAL 


THE CHUBBY CHASERS 


Three MCs who rhyme about the virtues of plus-size women 


® Amid looming fears of a national recession, Rick Ross 


What’s the appeal of large women? 
“With big women, there's more to hold 
on to, more to love, more to keep you 
warm,” says Kid Creation, 31, who, with 
childhood pals Drunk-C and D-Form, 
founded the Torrance, California, old- 
school hip-hop crew. “And big women 
have a down-home attitude.” 

What’s wrong with skinny women? 
“With bony girls, there's less to ex- 
plore,” Creation says. “With a big girl, 
there are enough nooks and crannies 
to keep you busy for a long time.” 

So, do you do your fair share of 
chubby chasing? “Not a ton. They 
think I'm too thin,” says Creation, who's 
six-foot-one and 150 pounds. “It's 
reverse discrimination!" MARK YARM 


“Pull my finger.” “No, 
mine.” “No, mine” 


28 “Bling bling, every time I come around yo city/Bling bling pinky ring worth about fifty.” 


MICHAELSON: DEBORAH LOPEZ; ROSS: JONATHAN MANNION; INSET: WALIK GOSHORN/RETNA; CHUBBY CHASERS: SARAH M,; MOBY ILLUSTRATION: ANDY FRIEDMAN. 
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EXCEPTIONAL TASTE THAT'S NEVER FILLING. 


RESPONSIBILITY MATTERS’ 


©2008 Anheuser-Busch, Inc., Budweiser Select® Beer, St. Louis, MO 
99 calories, 3.1g carbs, 0.7g protein and 0.0g fat, per 12 oz 


BURNER 


“OK, which 
one of you 
jokers took my 
hockey mask?” 


POP STAR CROAK? 
*47 
CEE-LO 


Birth date | Currentage | Death-age 
calculator 


May 30, starts at age 
1974 33 79 

CATEGORY YEARS ADDED /SUBTRACTED 
African-American Male ...cccsccsseeerseeseeees -6 


Hepatitis risk: Has “countless” 
tattoos, including the Tibetan word 
for WISdOM ON HiS HEA......ccccsseereeesseerees -2 


Disjointed family: Divorced (-2); 
has three kids from two women 
(+2); out of town a Lot (-1) 


Nomadic lifestyle: Lives in 
half-fUurnished CONAO.......eccssereeerseecees -3 


Accident-prone: Does “crazy 
things” in wigs, kimonos, CLOGS .......c00e -1 


Fried-chicken diet: Obesity has 
cardiovascular and diabetes risks ......... -6 


Job insecurity: Before '06's 
St. Elsewhere dropped, his solo deal 
evaporated (“things got turbulent”)....... -1 


Neurobic: Performer, singer, songwriter; 
also wrote hits for Goodie Mob, the 
Pussycat Dolls ("Don't Cha”) .......eceseseee +3 


Sad childhood: Teenage thief and gang 
enforcer; battled depression; watched 
quadriplegic mother die oo... cceseeeeee -5 


Creative outlet: Works out issues 
(paranoia, necrophilia, schizophrenia 
and suicide) in songwriting «0.2... +2 


Spiritual: Music is “earning [him] 


a place In HEAVEN" ......cceeceeseeseeseeeeeeneeee +2 
Estimated life expectancy 61 
Projected year of death 2035 


Gerontologist Dr. David J. Demko: “Cee-Lo 


plans on going to heaven; his health risks 
predict he'll make that trip soon, unless he 


loses weight and creates a stable family life.” 


30 “Up above the bar hung a big guitar like none I'd ever seen/The neck was set with diamonds.” 


NEWS 
ROUNDUP 
=i) 

Mississippi 
adopted a resolu- 
tion to honor the 
musical contribu- 
tions of native 

son Ike Turner. 
However, legisla- 
tors stopped short 
of commending 
the man himself, 
due to his contro- 
versial personal 
life. “He did some 
great work, but he 
put his fist in the 
face of his wife on 
many occasions,” 
Sen. Gary Jackson 
said, Turner died 
in December of a 
cocaine overdose. 


Gerard Way has 
been accused 

of plagiarism by 
the underground 
comic-book author 
Hart Fisher, who 
published Way's 
On Ravens' Wings 
comic when the 
My Chemical 
Romance singer 
was a teen. Fisher 
claims Way stole 
his ideas and used 
them in his comic 
book The Umbrella 
Academy. “I'm 
[also] going 
through lyrics 

and matching 

up where he 

has straight up 
ripped me off,” 
Fisher said. 


WORD! 


“lL want to do 
roles where 
| make love 
to beautiful 
women.” 
Diddy,on 
acting 


Coldplay: Someone 
didn’t get the memo 
that Fidel Castro Dress- 
up Day was canceled. 


INTHESTUDIO 


“CATCHING 


FLIES WITH 
CHOPSTICKS” 


FOR THEIR new record, Coldplay try swapping 
instruments, experimenting with hypnosis 
“I WAS TOO OBSESSED with everybody liking everything— 
@ lowest common denominatorism,’ Coldplay frontman Chris 
Martin says of the period surrounding 2005's X€9Y, which 
has sold 11 million copies worldwide since its release. “We felt: 
We've managed to become big; now we've got to become good.” 

At their three-story London nerve center, the Bakery, a white 
board displays several possible track listings from a pool of more 
than 30 songs. “It’s like golf” explains drummer Will Champion. 
“You spend half the time smashing the ball hundreds of yards, then 
the other half just poking it around the hole.” The floor is covered 
with abstract paintings created by the band for the album’s artwork. 
In the studio, Martin and Champion are deciding on a final mix 
of “Lost!” that features the telling lyric: “You may be a big fish in a 
small pond/Doesn’t mean you've won.” 

To find a new way forward for the record they’ve titled Viva La 
Vida, they enlisted art-rock nabob and U2 producer Brian Eno, 
who encouraged them to experiment—swapping instruments, 
playing songs backward, even undergoing hypnosis. “He's been a 
Mr. Miyagi figure, taking the skinny weakling of a band and teach- 
ing them how to catch flies with chopsticks,” 

Martin deadpans. The result is a radical- ALLABOUT 
ly different Coldplay. Among the surprises OUR 
are noisy guitars (“Chinese Sleep Chant”), ALBUM 


Middle Eastern strings (“Yes”) and multi- | PRODUCER 
part structures (“42”). Even the euphoric 81127 £no Markus Dravs 
STUDIO 


“Life in Technicolor,” an obvious hit, has an 
unusual African-inspired intro. “It’s all right 


The Bakery, London; 
Air Studios, London 


if people don’t love it,” Champion says. “As yee LLB 
long as they appreciate that we’ve made some NEW ALBUM 


brave decisions.” Dorian Lynskey Viva La Vida, due June 


ALSO IN THE STUDIO 


Indie psych-pop band OF MONTREAL (led by Kevin Barnes, right) are 
recording a new album in Athens, Georgia, titled Seletal Lamping, due out 
in October ... Onetime Dr. Dre protégé THE GAME is putting the finishing 
touches on his third album, tentatively titled L.A.X. (Los Angeles Times), 
due out this summer... British rockers KAISER CHIEFS have been 
recording their follow-up to 2007's Yours Truly, Anary Mob at London's 
RAK Studios with producer Mark Ronson (Amy Winehouse, Lily Allen). 


CEE-LO: KAREEM BLACK/RETNA; COLDPLAY: DANIEL GREEN; OF MONTREAL: GUSTAVO CABALLERO/GETTY IMAGES; DIDDY ILLUSTRATION: ANDY FRIEDMAN. 


SURGEON GENERAL'S WARNING: Cigarette 
Smoke Contains Carbon Monoxide. 


BURNER 


THE 


MOST 
WANTED 


S O N G S “TOUCH MY BODY” MARIAH CAREY E-Mce BRITNEY SPEARS 
| N “BREAK THE ICE” 
“FEEDBACK” JANET JACKSON DISCIPLINE ppc 


This preppy NYC squad’s new 


single is a jaunty delight (as long 


as you ignore the lyrics about 


POSITION | TITLE 


| 
“FOUR MINUTES” 


ARTIST 


MADONNA 


“LOVE IN THIS CLUB” 


“STOP AND STARE” 


USHER FEAT. YOUNG 
JEEZY 


ONEREPUBLIC 


“BLEEDING LOVE” 


LEONA LEWIS 


“DON'T STOP THE 
MUSIC” 


RIHANNA 


ALBUM/LABEL 


HARD CANDY 
WARNER BROS. 


LAFACE/ZOMBA 
DREAMING OUT LOUD 
INTERSCOPE 

SPIRIT 


J/SYCO MUSIC 


GOOD GIRL GONE BAD 
DEF JAM 


TIMBALAND FEAT. NICOLE 


“BREAK THE ICE” 


| pritwey SPEARS 


PATIENCE & GRACE 


And the hits—like the cus- 


A E re | Cc A “SCREAM” SHOCK VALUE tody hearings—keep on 
M SCHERZINGER AND , Ba 
KER! HILSON eerie coming. Brit’s not play- 
Sorry, Usher and “LOW" FLORIDA FEAT. T-PAIN | MAILON SUNDAY ing eae Geie re you 
ATLANTIC/POE BOY , rat ¢ 
dude from One. ai ae HRY OMEN 
Republic: This is xL near you. 
i ! 
Madge’s month! “LIKE YOU'LLNEVER | ALICIAKEYS ASIAM 
SEE ME AGAIN” J 
“NO AIR" (ec SPARKS JORDIN SPARKS 
FEAT. CHRIS BROWN JIVE 
apy) WE SING. WE DANCE. 
| 0 1M YOURS JASON MRAZ WeSIehitibce 
ATLANTIC 
VAMPIRE WEEKEND “UNDERNEATH” ALANIS MORISSETTE FLAVORS OF ENTANGLE- 
ry ” MENT WARNER BROS, 
‘A-PUNK 
VAMPIRE WEEKEND “LONG ROAD TO RUIN" | FOO FIGHTERS ECHOES, SILENCE, 


gentrification and cancer wards). 
Pack your most breathable cable- 


“GOOD LIFE” KANYE WEST FEAT. T-PAIN | GRADUATION 


knit sweater and see them at this 
year’s Coachella, on April 25 in *pABY GIRL, I'MA SAY ANYTHING IN DEFENSE OF THE vate WEST FEAT. 
Indio, California. : “GOOD LIFE” 

“LITTLE MISS ASHLEE SIMPSON BITTERSWEET WORLD GRADUATION 


re “WHAT ABOUT NOW" | DAUGHTRY 


OBSESSIVE” 


GEFFEN 


Hilt IN THE AFTER- 


PANIC AT THE DISCO 


PRETTY. ODD. o€cay- 
DANCE/FUELED BY RAMEN 


The half-animated clip 

for this ode to living extra- 
extra large is one of Kan- 
yeezy’s best. Bask in his sue- 
cesses live in Dallas (5/1), 


“SENSUAL SEDUCTION” | SNOOP DOGG e601 TRIPPIN Miami G/ 6) and many 
more cities this summer. 
23 “WITH YOU" CHRIS BROWN EXCLUSIVE 
JIVE 
24 | “SAY” RYAN CABRERA THE MOON UNDER 
WATER papa JOE RECORDS 
25 “ALL-AMERICAN GIRL" CARRIE UNDERWOOD CARNIVAL RIDE 
19/ARISTA NASHVILLE 
26 “PUMPKIN SOUP” KATE NASH “| MaDe OF BRICKS 
GEFFEN , 
97 | “AMEN” KID ROCK ROCK N ROLL JESUS 4 € a 
rained i ae 
= 
og | “IFEELITALL" FEIST THE REMINDER § 
CHERRYTREE/INTERSCOPE - 
29 | “IFIHAD EYES" JACK JOHNSON SLEEP THROUGH THE 2 0 ae 
STATIC srusHrinE = 
39 | “WHEN I'M GONE” SIMPLE PLAN SIMPLE PLAN PANIC AT THE DISCO 
see “NINE IN THE AFTERNOON” 
31 | “HEY BABY" BOW WOW & OMARION | FACE OFF PRETO ; 
HOW WEDIDIT COLUMBIA They don’t wear guyliner 
F 32 | ‘WHENYOULOOKME | JONAS BROTHERS JONAS BROTHERS anymore—but we can’t pass 
aol music.com IN THE EYES” wouLywooo up the opportunity to use 
erty oye 
The Most Wanted Songs chart is based “ALWAYS BE” JIMMY EAT WORLD CHASE THIS LIGHT . A word pe 5 ote pRetpely 
on the number of audience searches, 33 INTERSCOPE YOUES a catch them in 
D.C. (4/30), Philly (5/9) or 


downloads and video plays on AOLmusic.com. 


32 “Ihave to sing about the book I read.” 


WEEK ENDING // APRIL 6, 2008 


Boston (5/11). 


VAMPIRE WEEKEND: TIM SOTER; SPEARS: BRUCE GIFFORD/FILMMAGIC; WEST: NABIL; PANIC AT THE DISCO: JENNIFER TZAR. 


ee 


Yo hey, I'm Paul, the original Dollar Menunaire. I'll admit it. I'm kind of a risk taker. Last week, — 


I threw in this red t-shirt with a load of whites. A sock came out pink, butno = 


| balance. As luck would have it, there's the Dollar Menu. It's | z 


Kid Rock defies the 
laws of gravity and 
fashion (white after 
Labor Day?!) in Raleigh, 
North Carolina. 


Rock enjoys his 
nightly moment of 
quiet reflection ... 
about strippers. 


EACH MONTH, ONE LUCKY ROCK STAR PHONES BLENDER HO 


FOR SEVEN DAYS STRAIGHT JUST TO, YOU KNOW, SHARE. 
NOW ON THE LINE: MOTOR CITY HELL-RAISER KID ROCK 
BY MARK YARM 


PHOTOGRAPHS BY MARK RETERSON 


DAY1 
FEBRUARY 20, 6:26 P.M. 
Rock rings us from Tupelo, Missis- 
sippi, birthplace of Elvis Presley and 
the latest stop on his Rock and Roll 
Revival Tour with Reverend Run. 
“This arena has the freshest welcome 
sign: It says, WELCOME TO TUPELO, with 
a huge silhouette of Elvis. Our drummer 
and her dad went and visited Elvis’s birth 
home today. My day wasn’t so productive. 
I got up around 3, read the paper, had 
some Honey Nut Cheerios. Since dinner, 
I’ve been sitting around bullshitting 
with the Rev. 

“T’ve had this idea forever for putting 
together a revue-style tour. Me and the Rev 


*. 
e. 
e 
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“Semper fi, bitches!” \ 


Rock's armoire, Been 


on Antiques Roadshow. 


‘and his lady friend 
exhausting game 
his Little Piggy. 


doa 20-minute Run-DMC set every night, 
which is killin’ people. You're seeing dudes 
with cowboy hats and black kids with Run- 


DMCshirts on, and then you're seeing 
teenage white girls with Rev Run shirts and 
sequins. Christ, it’s nutty! 

“On tour, I have zero routine. Tonight I 
could be hanging with circus clowns. I have 
no idea. I’m open-minded—I hang with 
anybody who's good people. I’m nota 
pretentious fuckin’ celebrity.” 


DAY 2 

FEBRUARY 21, 5:41 p.m. 

Rock dials us from the back of a limo 
ashe and the Rev cruise the streets 
of Durham, North Carolina. 

“Today I went to the Christian bookstore 
with the Rev. I bought a fresh sweatshirt 
that says, PROPERTY OF JESUS. And then 
we had communion in the limo. I’m dead 
serious. The Rev blessed everything; I 
ate the wafer, had the wine. My sins are 
forgiven! Then we went to heaven... 
Hog Heaven Bar-B-Q. 


36 Blender.com 


“Last night's crowd was bananas. It was 
the first time we ever played Tupelo. We're 
not like Radiohead: ‘We're only gonna play 
New York and L.A’ There's too much fun 
and too many down-to-earth, hardworking 
people in smaller markets. 

“We're walking into a bowling alley now. 
There's an old man behind the counter, 
eyeing me like I’m crazy. This looks like the 
kind of place you can smoke in, but you 
can’t. Now I gotta go stand outside in the 
cold to smoke my cigar.” 


DAY 3 
FEBRUARY 22, 4:21P.m. 
An hour after waking up from a wild 
night, Rock calls from Durham. 
“I won at bowling yesterday. The Rev was 
not happy. We had the best of three games— 
my high score was a 162. 

“After the Rev went to bed, I headed 


down to the hotel bar. I met the guy who 
owns the Carolina Panthers football 
team—he also owns a food-distribution 
company and was having an employee 
event at the hotel. There were lots of 
doctors there, too—some sort of prostate 
convention. The bar stopped serving, so I 
was like, ‘I got a bar outside!’ We pulled up 
the bus and all these doctors and corporate 
types got on and were drinking beer and 
dancing. The whole bus was bouncing up 
and down atone point. Did I end up with 
any ladies? I don’t kiss and tell, dude. Let’s 
just say, I gota lot of problems, but money 
and pussy is not one of ‘em. 

“After tonight's show, there's an official 
after party. Ninety-nine percent of the time 
theyre a goddamn mess. I don’t need the 
money, but I still have some of that rap 
mentality left: [fyou’re going to pay me to 


justhang out and drink, fine? 


DAY 4 
FEBRUARY 23, 5:40 p.m. 
Rock checks in during a break from 
a basketball game in the parking lot 
of tonight’s venue in Raleigh, North 
Carolina. 
“The after party was agoddamn mess. These 
shady clubs charge people $50 to get in to 
a VIP room to stare at me like I’m in azoo: 
Look at the rhinoceros! 1 don’t want to take 
pictures and sign autographs all night, 
so I’mthe one who ends up looking like a 
dickhead. I stayed for my hour and bolted. 
But the concert was great—I heard they 
were cutting people off before it even 
started, because they were so fucked up. 
“Now were just playing hoops—me and 
the Rev versus my guitar players. There's a 


crowd of people taking pictures. I try never 
to besecluded—I don’t want to be Axl Rose, 
hiding and hibernating, but I understand 
why he does it. The moment you show 
your face, people are there, wanting shit 
from you. It’s a blessing anda curse. 
“Tonight I’m gonna hang witha girl- 
friend—I met her at ashowin Carolina 
years ago. No, I don’thavea girlfriend in 
every city. But there are giz/s in every city. 
It's no secret what happens on the road.” 


DAYS 

FEBRUARY 24, 9:38 P.M. 

On the first of two days off, Rock 
rings after eating at the NOLA 
Restaurant in New Orleans. 

“Tlove N’awlins! I’m hanging out with 
Sidney Torres, the Trash King—after 
Katrina, he started a waste-management 
company to clean up the city. 

“Did you read the review oflast night’s 
show? Critics hate me, so they always 
start with, ‘No matter what you think of 
Kid Rock...’ Then they have to admit how 
great the show was. Everyone mentions 
‘Half Your Age, because it’s about Pam 
Anderson—that’s how you motherfuckers 
sell magazines. Am I still in touch with 
her? No, fuck that. IfI see her, I say, ‘Hello, 
how are ya?’ and that’s it. 

“You'll love this: In last night’s crowd, a 
group of people held up signs, each with a 
letter on it, spelling out MEET US AT THE 
WAFFLE HOUSE. You gotta laugh. I have 


@@ | DON'T HAVE 
A GIRLFRIEND 
IN EVERY CITY. 
BUT THERE 
ARE GIRLSIN 
EVERY CITY. 5 


Dispelling those 
vicious clip-on rumors 
once and for all. 


ty 


this reputation for being this white-trash, 
dirty guy, and I getintoa fight ata Waffle 
House [in October ]—how’s that for keepin’ 
itreal? I can’t talk about the details—you 
can thank the attorneys of America for that.” 


DAY 6 
FEBRUARY 25, 4:07 p.m. 
Rock reports from the front porch 
of his hotel in the French Quarter. 
“Last night we went to Lafitte’s Blacksmith, 
the oldest bar in the Quarter. People were 
saying, ‘Play! Play!’ I was like, ‘OK, I’ve had 
enough whiskey: The next thing you know, 
I’mon the piano, playing Ray Charles. 
“Afterward we ended up on the bus. 
It’s the devil’s den—it’s red and has crazy 
disco lights. Some people from the bar came 
back, and everyone was drinking and 
dancing. I went back to my hotel room at 
9 A.M., just when people were going to work. 
“I might get sworn in as a police ser- 
geant here—Sidney is arranging it. He’s 
very connected. I’m sworn-in in Mississippi 
too. Ihave a concealed-weapons permit al- 
ready, butifyou become a sergeant, you get 
more freedoms with carrying a weapon— 
you can take it into bars, churches, public 
schools. Anywhere.” 


DAY7 

FEBRUARY 26, 4:47 P.M. 

En route to tonight’s show in 
Lafayette, Louisiana, Rock calls one 
last time, with news of a title change. 
“You're talking to Sgt. Kid Rock from 

St. Bernard Parish. I got sworn in this 
afternoon—they gave mea badge. It 
entitles me to uphold the laws, arrest 
people and carry guns within the Ninth 
Ward. Basically, it symbolizes that I wanna 
help out, support the city. I like the po-pos. 
Despite all the shit they say in the news, I’m 
apretty decent human being. 

“Last night, we went back to the same 
bar. They already knew my drink: Jack and 
Coke. The guy was like, ‘You drank 18 of 
these last night’ He was counting. 

“Overall, I’m in the best place I’ve ever 
been. I’ve got great people around me, and 
musically I’m at the top of my game. I may 
notbe the greatest singer or the greatest 
guitar player, but pound for pound, I’m one 
of the best performers. Critics hate me, 
but they can’t front on my shows. I don’t 
think I've proven the haters wrong; I think 
I’ve proven all my fans right.” (s#0=] 


Dude, DMC 
got white! 
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BONHAM: RICHARD E. AARON/MPTV; BUFFETT: JEAN PAGLIUSO/CORBIS. 


Where did 

the title of 
’S 
“Four Sticks,” 
from Led 
Zeppelin IV, 
come from? 
Does it have 
something to do 
with the album 
cover? The 
four-note riff? 


Grizz Gregory, Cele, TX 


Did Bono really get busted 
for smuggling drugs into 
Jamaica? 

Sam Mueller, Denver 


Not “busted,” exactly—but he 
did get shot at. By mistake, 

that is; there was no smuggling 
afoot. On January 16, 1996, the 
U2 frontman and his pal Jimmy 
Buffett were flying into Jamaica 
on Buffett’s 1954 Grumman 
Albatross, an amphibious twin- 
prop seaplane nicknamed the 
Hemisphere Dancer. (Also on 
board: Island Records founder 
Chris Blackwell.) As the plane 
touched down in the harbor at 
Negril, Jamaican police, mistak- 
ing the vacationing rockers for 
marijuana runners, trained their 
guns and opened fire. Thank- 
fully, no one was hurt—although 
the Dancer did wind up with a 
few holes in the side of her fuse- 
lage. Authorities later apolo- 
gized for the mishap. 


John Bonham: “Bow 
before the terrible 
might of my brocade.” 


Actually, it’s more straightforward than that. Zeppelin were in 

the studio one afternoon in early 1971, working on the then- 

untitled song, and drummer John Bonham was struggling with 
his part. Frustrated after several screwups, he grabbed an extra pair 
of drumsticks and started pounding away—and he nailed it the very 
next take. Zeppelin named the ee Sticks” in commemoration. 


The album’s cover photo, of an old 


ermit carrying a bundle of sticks, 


was merely a coincidence; Jimmy Page and Robert Plant found it at a 
junk shop and decided it might make good artwork. 


Jimmy Buffett 


sets his Facebook 4 
status to ‘chillingig)))\ 
all. , 


Buffett, with characteristic 
good humor, immortalized the 
incident later that year in a song 
on his album Banana Wind 
called “Jamaica Mistaica” (“We 
had only come for chicken/We 
were not a ganja plane”). These 
days you can see the Hemisphere 
Dancer—and the bullet holes—at 
Orlando’s Universal Studios, 
where it’s on display in Buffett’s 
Margaritaville Café. 


Can listening to my MP3 
player too loud really make 
me go deaf? 

Rhonda Blum, Wheeler, WV 


Can it make you what? A chef? 
Speak up! 

Scientists say the issue needs 
more research, but the short 
answer is, it might. A recent 
study by the Centers for Disease 
Control and Prevention found 
that 13 percent of American kids 
suffer from some sort of noise- 
related hearing loss. Many ex- 
perts link this to the growing use 
of portable MP3 players, which 
have a maximum volume of 120 
decibels—the equivalent of a 
747 taking off. Earbuds also add 
about nine decibels; according to 
one doctor, “That’s the difference 
... between the sound made by a 
vacuum cleaner and the sound of 
a motorcycle engine.” It’s enough 
to start causing permanent dam- 
age after just 15 minutes. 


So, how to prevent hearing 
loss? Most audiologists recom- 
mend the 60/60 rule: listening 
to music at 60 db tops (two- 
thirds an iPod’s max) for no 
more than 60 minutes a day. 
Noise-canceling headphones 
also help—they eliminate back- 
ground racket so you won't have 
to blast your Josh Groban quite 
so loud. And Apple recently 
patented technology that auto- 
matically detects unsafe listening 
levels and gradually turns the 
volume down. Hooray, science! 


ASK BLENDER 


askblender@blender.com 
1040 Sixth Avenue, 15th Floor, 
New York, NY 10018 


Please include your first and last 
name, your hometown and your state 
or province. 
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Volume One 


She & Him 
is 
a story of 
musical 
serendipity: 
Zooey Deschanel 
and 
M. Ward, 
each 
renowned 
in their own 
creative fields, 
meet 
and recognize 
a certain 
shared nostalgia. 
The result 
is destined 
to be 
one of 
the musical 
highlights 
of the year. 


A BAND AS WEIRD 
AS YOU ARE 


FOR. FANS OF NINJA SHOES, 
SNAPPING CELERY, AND 
MINIATURE REPLICAS CF PLACES 
YOU'VE BEEN. 


ON TOUR 


April 30th Boston, MA 


May ist New York, NY 
May 2nd Washington, DC 
May 3rd Philadelphia, PA 

May 4th Montreal, QUE 

May 6th Toronto, ONT 

May 7th Detroit, MI 
May 8th Columbus, OH 
May 9th Chicago, IL 
May 10th Madison, WI 
May 11th Minneapolis, MN 
May 14th Vancouver, BC 
May 15th Seattle, WA 
May 16th Portland, OR 
May 17th San Francisco, CA 
May 18th San Diego, CA 
May 19th Los Angeles, CA 
May 22nd Phoenix, AZ 
May 24th Austin, TX 
May 25th Dallas, TX 
May 27th Nashville, TN 
May 28th Atlanta, GA 


@: 


GROOMING: CHRIZO THE BARBER; PROP STYLING: AMY HENRY. 
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HOW TO... 


MAKE FRESH-SQUEEZED O.]J. 


SUNSHINE-STATE RAPPER 


sy E 


“You'll need about 10 oranges 
to make a pitcher. Be sure 

the oranges aren't too soft— 
that means they're overripe. 
As a kid in Florida, | would 
climb trees to get oranges. 

| can’t risk that now—I can’t 
be performing onstage with 

a crutch.” 


Ze 


“After you've squeezed the 
orange—you can also use a 
device like a press or juicer— 
scrape the pulp from the 
sides. It tastes better to me 
with pulp, and you get more 
vitamins. If you don't like 
pulp, use a strainer.” 


PREPARES THE PERFECT BREAKFAST BEVERAGE 


BY MARK YARM 
PHOTOGRAPH BY PETER YANG 


ep 


“Soften the oranges by 
squeezing them alittle. 
Halve them, remove the 
seeds and—here is where 
the muscles come in— 
squeeze all the juice out. If 
a young lady's around and 
sees Flo Rida’s muscles 
bulge, she might stick around 
fora cup.” 


ihe 


“When you're done, drink 

the juice or chill it. They 

say one glass a day makes 

the heart pump longer. I'm 
addicted to orange juice. 

You can also add your favor- 

ite Liquor to it. | prefer Grey 
Goose. Yeah, Goose and juice!” 


OUT NOW 
Mail on Sunday (atLantic/PoE Boy) 
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Sem DEAR SUPERSTAR 


Keith Richards 


THEINDESTRUCTIBLE ROLLING STONES GUITARIST ON 
THEWORST JAILCELLHE’S EVER BEEN IN, THE PROPER USE OF A 
KNIFE AND WHAT HE REALLY DIDWITH HIS DAD'S ASHES 

BY ADAM HIGGINBOTHAM 

PHOTOGRAPH BY STEPHANIE PFRIENDER 


IN 
1967 


in court after the drug bust in which he was discovered by British police in the company of 
agirl clad only ina fur rug, Keith Richards famously told the prosecution, “We are not old 
men, and we're not worried about petty morals.” There were cheers from the gallery; he was 
sent to Wormwood Scrubs prison for his trouble. 

Forty years later, sitting in a suite at New York's Carlyle Hotel, the hardest-living man in 
show business suggests that time may have finally caught up with him. “I'ma really straight 
old man now,’ he growls—though the pirate’s leer from beneath his bandanna hints ata 
certain lack of sincerity. 

Despite recently turning 64, and in 2006 undergoing brain surgery after falling from 
atree in Fiji, he’s still enthusiastically swirling the ice in a cocktail he’s dubbed Nuclear 
Waste—a mix of vodka and Sunkist orange soda he started drinking because his stomach 
couldn't take the Rebel Yell anymore—and working his way slowly through a pack of full- 
strength Marlboros. He remains bracingly frank about his romantic appeal (“the most beau- 
tiful women in the world are attracted to ugliness—as long as you've got a good tongue. Heh 
heh”) and keen to endorse his favorite firearms (“a.38 Smith & Wesson Airweight revolver— 
that’s the fucking gun. No safety on it”). And his stage presence remains undiminished: In 
the new Martin Scorsese-directed Rolling Stones concert film, Shine a Light, the solo turn 
Richards takes on his ballad “You Got the Silver” is the highlight of the movie: “Bless yer 
“eart, pal,” he says when apprised of this by Blender. “I turned it into a piece of theater.” 

As for the drugs, he insists he’s always been more careful than you might think. “I 
never took anything without researching what it was,” he says. Though he does add one 
thing: “I’ve got to admit—sometimes, I probably overdid it.” 
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| hear you’re writing your autobiography. 
Do you havea better memory than every- 
one thinks, or have you been keeping a 
diary all this time? 

JIMBO6600, PAWTUCKET, RI 

® Keeping diaries? I mean, come on! 
I’m Keith Richards! But I have end- 

less notebooks: ideas for songs, people’s 
phone numbers, Oh, my God—another 


funeral! Just bits. | found some that I 


didn’t even know I'd kept—three months 
in 1963, four months in 1970-something. 
I’ve been going through them in order to 
reconnect myself. What I’m trying to do is 
to write a cohesive—ifit’s possible—story 
of what it’s like to do what I do. I’m not 
spilling all the beans, and I’m not going to 
name ladies’ names. But I'll tell you what: 
It’s quite a story. 


You call him Brenda. You’ve suggested he 
brownnosed to geta knighthood and that 
he hasasmall penis. Do you enjoy wind- 
ing Mick Jagger up? 

GOATSHEADSOUP, NEW YORK 

® Oh, yeah—he deserves winding up. 
Who else could do it? Nobody else has the 
fuckin’ bollocks! 


Can you clear up onceand for all the thing 
about snorting your dad’s ashes—I’ve 
seen you quoted as saying that you did, 
then that you didn’t and then recently that 
you did. Whichis it? 

WIDOWERMAKER2, BETHLEHEM, PA 

® It’s about halfway in between. You 
want the latest story? All right, all right. I 
opened my dad’s ashes, and some of them 
blew out over the table, just because of 

the suction of the lid—you know what I 
mean? And I no longer do cocaine—I’m 
not allowed to since I broke my head open, 
otherwise I'd be right in, baby! Nothing 
stops the old snorter! But I can’t do it; I 
don’t doit. I looked at my dad’s ashes down 
there and—what am I gonnado? Do I des- 
ecrate them with a dustbin and broom? So 
I wet me finger, and I shoved a little bit of 
Dad up me hooter. The rest of them I put 
round an oak tree, which is coming up a 
treat. And I’m sure he’s still blessin’ me. = 
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If Johnny Depp hadn’t told you, would you 
have known that Captain Jack Sparrow 
was based on you? 
PALADIN33, EUCLID, OH 

Yeah—that’s why he told me. As I said 
to Johnny, “So that’s why you paid for all 
the dinners.” 


You’ re often seen as being afraid of noth- 
ing and no one. When was the Last time 
you met someone who genuinely fright- 
ened you? 
GATORGATOR, GAINESVILLE, FL 

When I looked up at Dr. Andrew Law 
and told him to cut my head open. Itwasa 
year anda halfago. I’m lying there in New 
Zealand, and he says, “You're stabilized, 
you can now go to New York or London, 
whatever—and have the operation.” I said, 
“T ain't going nowhere—you Te doing it. 
And you're doingit as soon as you can.” 
That scared me to death, asking the guy to 
open up my brain. 


Atthe low point of your heroin addiction, 
in the’70Os, you took up skiing. Were you 
any good? 
JEFF HAMEL, LOS ANGELES 

Yeah—you try living in Switzerland for 
two bloody winters. You almost go bananas, 
because it’s sheer gloom. And suddenly 
somebody says, “Up there, there’s bright 
sunshine and loads of things happening— 
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Some girls (fromleft): 
Richards's wife, Patti 
Hansen, and daughters 
Theodora and Alexandra. 


Richards (left), unamused 
by Ronnie Woods's Ronald 
McDonald impersonation. 


all you've got to dois put these silly things 
on your feet.” I started on the nursery slopes, 
and 4-year-olds were going by me, going, 
“Hahahaha!” Butin two weeks—baby, I’m 
rockin’ down the moguls and ending up at 
the bar, having a great snifter. 


What’s the worst jail cell you were ever in? 
GINA HAMILTON, DIXON, IL 

The worst was Wormwood Scrubs. I 
was only in there 24 hours, but it was the 
longest 24 hours I can remember. You 
get this goddamn shabby uniform, walk 
round in a circle and see the 60-foot-high 
granite wall. The cell was probably no 
worse than a lot of Holiday Inns I’ve been 
in—the tough bit was the fact that you 
couldn’t get out. 


Bill Wyman claims to have slept with 
more thanathousand women. What do 
you think your totalis? 
TWITTEROO7, ALHAMBRA, CA 

I've slept with some of the most beauti- 
ful women in the world, but I’ve never been 
in it for the body count. I’ve seen women go 
in and out of Bill Wyman’s room 10 min- 
utes at a time—you call that sleeping? And 
if Bill feels like the stud of the century, then 
let him carry on thinking so. But, given my 
reputation, I’m very... frugal in that area. If 
I’m with a lady, ?’'m with a lady: I can never 
say good-bye; I can only say hello. 


OnScfeenwith Johnny Depp: 
“This film israted arr!” » 


their newborn 
Marlen, in 1969, 


Is ittrue you once fell asleep onstage in 
the middle of playing “Fool to Cry”? 
DOOMSQUAD, DUBUQUE, IA 

Yeah. It’s avery boring song. Mind you, 
I was pretty out of it. 


What exactly is a ratchet knife, and do you 
still carry one wherever you go? 
STEVEN LEVENTHAL, COLUMBIA, MO 
That’s a ratchet knife [lifts his shirt, 
produces an enormous folding knife 
from the waistband of his pants and 
swiftly snaps the six-inch blade open and 
closed7]—now you see it, now you don’t. 
The actual cut doesn’t hurt. All the blood 
comes down, and then you kick the fucker 
in the balls. It’s a very efficient way of deal- 
ing with problems. I learned it in Jamaica, 
and I’ve always carried one. 


Aticket toa Stones show now costs $500. 
Who-living or dead—would you pay that 
much to see? 
SKYNET, IDAHO FALLS, ID 

The Stones—I'd love to see a Stones 
show, but it’s something I can never do, you 
know? IfAmy Winehouse keeps her act 


CLOCKWISE FROM TOP LEFT: EVAN AGOSTINI/GETTY IMAGES/NEWSCOM; EVERETT COLLECTION; JOHN MINIHAN/GETTY IMAGES; HENRY DILTZ/CORBIS. 
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@@® NINE DAYS IS THE LONGEST 
VE STAYED UP. | HADA 
LITTLE HELP IN THE ’70S. mm 


together, I'd pay that to see her. Or Chuck 
Berry—the man’sstill working, you know. 


Howdoyouchoose the things youtiein 
your hair? 

JASON WU, BOSTON 

® I’ve got loads of boxes of crap that peo- 
ple send me. The ones that remain are 
the ones that stay tied in. Sometimes my 
daughters and my wife snip me off while 
I’m asleep—I have to look to see that I’ve 
not been circumcised in the night—and 
others just fall out. I let them rotate natu- 
rally. They keep me balanced: I’ve always 
felt slightly lopsided. 


I’ve seena YouTube clip of you hittinga 
fan with your guitar when he climbed on 
stage ata 1981 Stones showin Virginia. 
What was going through your mind? 
BEATBOXXX, JEFFERSON, VA 

® It wasjusta normal reaction. There's 
aguy rushing to get hold of Mick. Since 
there's no security available, I’ve got to take 
care of my mate—and the only weapon 
at hand is my trusty Telecaster. It was in 
the middle of “Satisfaction,” | remember 


that, and I thought, Here goes the tuning! 

I whacked him right behind the neck and 
put him over Charlie’s drum kit—I got this 
terrible look from Charlie. But the guy was 
out, and I put the guitar back on, and the 
damned thing was not out of tune at all. 


Who has the meanest punch of anyone 
inthe band? 

ENGRAM1000, HOUSTON 

® Charlie Watts. I’ve seen him deck guys 
twice his size. Never get in the way ofa 
drummer, man. 


When was the Last time you went two days 
without sleeping? 

ROYAL_WE, AMHERST, MA 

&® Last Friday through Sunday. I got 
home, and I hadn't seen my old lady for 
quite a while and spent all night makin’ up 
time. Two's nothing for me. I think nine 
days is the longest that I did. But it wasn’t 
a matter of trying to stay up. I’ve gota 

lot of energy—I mean, sure, I had alit- 

tle help in the 70s. I did used to like pure, 
pure cocaine. I don’t feel proud about stay- 
ing up for nine days, and I certainly don’t 


Mick Jagger 
jealously eyes 
Richards’s 
sizable 


recommend it for anybody. It was just the 
nature of my game at that time. 


In 1998, you fell off aladder in your 
library reaching for a book. What 

book was it? 

SUZANNE P., CHANDLER, AZ 

® Thisis one of those terrible things that 
people always call me a liar for, but it’s true: 
It was Leonardo da Vinci's book on anat- 
omy. It hit me, knocked me off the ladder, 
and I found out all about anatomy without 
even opening a page: I broke three ribs and 
punctured alung. 


Was there ever a point where you thought 
you’d never play with the Stones again? 
SPACECOWBOY99, BURNSVILLE, MN 

® Inthe late’80s, when Mick called the 
Stones “a millstone around my neck,” I 
knewthere was a possibility we would not 
get back together. But I thought, Shit— 
we've been together for so long that maybe 
we need this break. Everyone had to spread 
their wings. Mick did his best and flapped 
about likea chicken, and I did the X-Pensive 
Winos and really flew like an eagle. And 
after that everything came back together. 


Have you ever been offered any drugs 
you’ve said noto? 

VEEBSTERZ2, HILO, HI 

&® Nope. [#1 
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VIEAT LOA®:-IN SEARCH OF PARADISE 


If you think you know him, 
think again. 


Actor, performer, and multi-platinum rock icon Meat Loaf 
reveals surprising Shades of himself —‘and a fertile creative 
mind in-constant flux — in*this intimate and ieeeectcrtaining 
theatri¢al-feature documentary thatiwas ¢elebrated as an 

official selection of the 2007 plowress World Film Festival. 


The time is early 2007, one of the eee stresoful in Mect Loaf’s career, when fe is 
about to launch his most ambitious tour ever: an 18 monthilong marathon to support 
BAT OUT OF HELL Ill, the final album of the legendary “Bat 

His exhausting, and often poignant, journey takes him from fehearsals in Burbank, 
California through the first leg of his tour through Canada. 


Along the way, an unexpected media controversy erupts over the staging of one of his 
songs — a controversy that raises questions about his art and its ability to mature and 
transcend as it traverses multiple generations — bringing into focus the drive” 

(and demons) that have fueled his over-the-top stage persona for almost 40 years. 


AN OFFICIAL SELECTION OF THE 
2007 MONTREAL WORLD FILM FESTIVAL 


“Revealing... leaps off the screen” — VARIETY 


CATCH MEAT LOAF ON TOUR — Go To www.meatloafimet For Mote Info: 
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GREATEST SONGS EVER 


TALKING HEADS 


“ONCE IN ALIFETIME” 


Talking Heads: Hard 
at work disproving the 
“white people can’t 
dance” stereotype. 


HOW FOUR NYC ODDBALLS CREATEDAPUNK-FUNK SUNDAY SERMON BY JON DOLAN 


IT WAS 1980, and the coolest nerds on Earth 
were ready to make their masterpiece. In 
the five years since Talking Heads emerged 
on New York’s CBGB punk scene, the 
recent art-school graduates had zipped 
through three increasingly expansive 
albums, infusing their skeletal new wave 
with soul, disco and African dance grooves. 
And their next LP would be their most 
expansive yet: Remain in Light was 
steeped in complex polyrhythms, avant- 
garde rock and a brand-new local noise 
called hip-hop. Singer David Byrne had 
been reading a study of Ghanaian drum- 
ming called African Rhythm and African 
Sensibility; producer Brian Eno was inter- 
ested in “fourth world” music, sounds for a 
planet where some lived in sci-fialienation 
while others still hungered for electricity. 
The smartness was on. 

But the song that best translated the 
album’s funky, big-brained vision into 
something non-nerds could dig wasn’t 
inspired by futurist pop science. It was called 
“Once in a Lifetime,” and it claimed a more 
ancient influence: the Lord God, Himself. 

“Everybody in the band likes transcen- 
dent music,” drummer Chris Frantz tells 
Blender.“That’s whatwe were going for. The 


divine inspiration didn’t come easy, though. 
The track was originally called “Weird Gui- 
tar Riff Song,” and for a while that’s all it 
was—a throbbing funk groove laid under 
burbling guitar notes. The band and Eno 
had decamped that spring to the Bahamas, 
and at this stage, Frantz recalls, “the songs 
were just extended grooves.” 

The wide-open tracks left Byrne with 
vast canvases over which to improvise 
lyrics. After the group returned home, he 
went on a Midwest road trip, listening to 
fundamentalist radio preachers. “One of 
thesermons I heard,’ Byrne recalls, “had an 
incantation, a groove. It was about hell and 
damnation and had the line about living in 
ashotgun shack. I thought, J can use that.” 

On “Once in a Lifetime,” Byrne mixes 
the Buddhist and the Baptist: He scoffs at 
the material (“You may find yourself be- 
hind the wheel ofa large automobile”) and 
takes a dunk in the eternal (“Let the wa- 
ter hold you down”). Bright electronic riv- 
ulets heighten the shaky rapture. And for 
the video, a sweat-soaked Byrne smacked 
his head in epiphany—a move invented by 
toupeed televangelist Ernest Angley. 

Its omnipresence on MTV turned “Once 
in a Lifetime” into a new kind of pop hit; it 


only charted years later but constantly crops 
up in pop-culture references—some cool 
(Jay-Z sampled it for 1998's “It’s Alright’), 
some not so cool (Drew Carey schlubbified 
Byrne's famous line: “This is not my ugly 
house/This is not my ugly wife”). And the 
Heads legacy has grown stronger with time, 
influencing a generation of hip-targeting 
rockers including Hot Chip, Vampire Week- 
endand LCD Soundsystem. “My first Talking 
Heads memory is hearing ‘Once in a Life- 
time’ on a family road trip,” Vampire Week- 
end bassist Chris Baio recalls. “That song is 
its own weird universe, and I still enter that 
universe every time I hear it.” =) 


APRIL 1986 


22 YEARS AGO THIS MONTH 
VITAL STATISTICS 


Song “Once ina Lifetime” 
Artist Talking Heads 

Label Sire 

Performers David Byrne 

(guitar, vocals), Jerry Harrison 
(keyboards), Chris Frantz (drums), 
Tina Weymouth (bass) 

Writers Byrne, Harrison, Frantz, 
Weymouth, Brian Eno 
Producer Eno 

Chart debut April 19, 1986 
Highest chart position 91 
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WHEN YOU SAY “HOUSTON,” most people think of 
cowboy hats and country music. But over the past few years, 
some of the most cutting-edge rappers have been laying 
down slow-cooked rhymes and beats straight outta steamy 
central Texas. You definitely know Chamillionaire’s insanely 
catchy 2006 smash single “Ridin? which blew up out of 
nowhere and cemented his star and street cred nationwide. 
Last year’s The Ultimate Victory introduced a slew of new 
hits, including “Hip-Hop Police.” What you might not know 
is that the magnetic Chamillionaire is also a real-estate 
mogul and businessman who owns Fly Rydes, a custom-car 
company based in—where else?— Houston. We sat down 
with the “Mixtape Messiah’ to get the real story behind his 
music and his rides. 


a i eae? 


There used to be a perception that people in Houston 
were living on farms with cattle everywhere, but it’s a big, 


industrial city filled with party people and nightlife. 


I think market research is the best way to know 
what’s popular. I travel a lot, and my views about the 
newest trends come from seeing how people treat the 


car-pimping business all over the world. 


I’m a fan of old-school cars, so it’s probably a tie 
between my 1964 drop-top Plymouth Fury and my 
1965 drop-top Lincoln Continental. 


I get an oil change every 3,000 miles, I only use plus or 
supreme gas, and I get my cars serviced regularly just 
to make sure everything is working like it’s supposed to. 
The old-school vehicles last longer when you get them 


serviced regularly. 


I would recommend Castrol SYNTEC because I 
know it’s not just built up off of hype—it does its job 
well. I would explain that every 3,000 miles the car 
gets dehydrated, and Castrol SYNTEC is like the 


spring water a vehicle needs to quench its thirst. 


I have an iPod in my S550 Benz that has just about 
every genre. Lately I’ve been listening to Bob Marley's 


Legend, which is one of my favorite CDs of all time. 


SER NO NEW 


Wit CARISTEREC 


ENTER AT 
CASTROLSYNTEC.COM/POWERTRAX 
FOR YOUR CHANCE TO WIN AND FOR 
OFFICIAL RULES 
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CONVENTIONAL OIL, 


CARE 


Castrol SYNTEC 5W-30 maintained maximum horsepower 29% longer than the 
leading conventional oil in new torture tests. Show no mercy on the road. Kick asphalt 
and take names with Castrol SYNTEC. See the torture test at castrolsyntec.com. 
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KEATRIP IP DOWN THE NILE 


TEAR DOWN THE WALLS 
SHE’ D SPENT MOST OF HER LIFE BUILDING 


mY EINER Gg BY ANDREW ECCLES 
I 


\ 


) 


5 EARLY 
FRIDAY 


and Alicia Keys is about to emitsome deeply 
bizarre sounds. These trills and jabbers will loosen her vocal cords, 
exercise her diaphragm and guard against any accidentally bizarre 
sounds when she takes the stage at the Falconer Salen, an ultramod- 
ern concert hall carved into a boxy luxury hotel. Her valet, a skinny 
guy named Francis, enters her dressing room, adjusts the height of 
an electric Yamaha keyboard, then disappears to get his boss some 
potato-spinach soup. The decor suggests a mail-order catalogue 
called Diva Comfort Depot: Floral-printed scarves enshroud floor 
lamps; scented candles glow atop ottomans draped with light-pur- 
ple fabric; dainty white ramekins cradle dried fruits; and in the cor- 
ner, a humidifier puffs out little steam clouds of calm. The tableau is 
a portable monument to mood. On tour, every night, this is where 
Keys goes “to get my head right.” 

Which is why she’s kicking Blender out. “You,” she says blunt- 
ly, “need to leave now.” 

She's not unkind about it; if we're in the room, she explains, 
she “won't be able to vibe” with her vocal coach, and to be fair, if 
we were about to perform some warm-ups that 
split the difference between do-re-mi and the call 
of a marmoset, we'd probably want to cut down on 
witnesses, too. Still, the evacuation order is abrupt. 
A few minutes ago, Keys was bounding onto the 
Falconer stage, tugging us along, giddily describ- 
ing her show: the video screens, the dance rou- 
tines, the spinning grand piano. “Isn’t that cool?” 
she asked, poking at a vintage Moog synthesiz- 
er stage right. Earlier, when she'd known us only 
a half-hour, she pulled some photo-shoot-freebie 
Gucci sunglasses from her handbag and offered 
them up: “I could see you in these. Are they too 
girlie for you?” They were, but her warmth was 
surprising. Keys is a bona fide superstar in a busi- 
ness running low on the species—her latest album, 
As I Am, has sold well over 3 million copies in just 
over three months. At 27, she’s won 11 Grammys. 
She’s buddies with Bono and Prince. But there she 
was, gushing about spinning pianos and offering 
designer swag to a stranger with a notebook. Now, 
though, as suddenly as we were invited in, we've been expelled from 
the sanctum. Back to making chitchat with the security dude in the 
hallway, Keys’s ululations muffled by a locked beige door. 

She’s the first to admit it: Alicia Keys has some serious bounda- 
ryissues. She began writing music at 14, and at 20, when her debut, 
Songs in A Minor, came out, she was instantly anointed a Legend 
in the Making. A classically trained pianist and ’60s-soul throw- 
back with a hip-hop pulse, Keys inherited the throne Lauryn Hill 
abdicated when she became the R&B Howard Hughes. But Keys 
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WEE KEYS (from top): 
At age 11/2; with her mom, 
Terri, in 2002. 


has done it while hiding behind an impenetrably pleasant facade, 
revealing nothing. “I’m the best wall builder that ever lived,” she 
declares. She’s smiling, butshe isn’t proud: It’s this trait that recent- 
ly pushed her to the brink ofa nervous breakdown. 

She built her first wall as an 11-year-old, to deal with the pimps 
and strip-club shills who'd catcall at her in Manhattan’s Hell’s 
Kitchen, assheshuttled between music lessons, ballet classes, school 
and the apartment she shared with her single mom. Keys took to 
camouflaging herself in cornrows, baggy jeans and Timberlands. 
“One hundred times a day, it was ‘come dance for me, ‘come work 
with me,” Keys recalls. “At 11! So my mentality was Protect yourself. 
And that took me right into the music game.” She kept the wall up 
(and the cornrows on) when, signed to a contract with Columbia 
Records at 16, she had to fend off the advances of music producers 
more interested in sex than music. “I was meeting all these people 
who just wanted to use me,’ she says. “Or be with me.” 

“L always felt I had to be this machine,” she continues. “Like I 
couldn’t show any weakness.” Those feelings were only confirmed 
when rumors started circulating, almost the day Songs in.A Minor 
dropped, that Keys was a closeted lesbian. “It doesn’t bother me, 
because I’m straight,” she says. “Every great, strong woman has 
been called gay.” 

Problem was, a little more than a year ago, she discovered that 
she couldn't take the wall down anymore. Not for her manager, 
not for her mom, not for her closest friends. “It was like talking to 
arobot sometimes,” says Erika Rose, a childhood buddy who spent 
several years working as Keys’s day-to-day manager (and self- 
described “bulldog”). “She was always, ‘I’m fine! I’m great!’ I'd put 
my hands around her neck, like, “Tell me you're not fine!” 

Keys was hustling across the country from task to task— 
touring, shooting roles in two movies, starting work on a new 
album—when she realized the robot had taken over. Part of her 
wanted to scream, part of her wanted to drop off the planet, but 
instead she kept flashing the same dead smile of acquiescence. 
“These people were coming at me, asking these things, and they 
didn’t really care about me, but I had to give them everything. 
What did I have left for myself?” she says. “I felt I had to turn on 
this thing to make it through.” 

Soon, iteven warped her music. The songs she wrote, 
her manager Jeff Robinson says, “came out dark, weird, 
just not her.” As Keys puts it: “I was hanging off the edge 
of a cliff. Something had to give, or I was gonna lose my 
mind.” That’s when she pulled the battery out of her 
BlackBerry and flew 6,500 miles across the globe, by her- 
self. Allto gether head right. And, while she was atit, sing 
her lungs out atthe top of a pyramid. 


WE FIRST MEET KEYSAT NOON, in a hotel room, 
the day of the concert. Yesterday she played Frankfurt; 
tomorrow, Stockholm. She’s in Europe promoting 
As I Am, her third album, and also her rawest: On 
the stomping power ballad “No One” and the Prince- 
indebted lullaby “Like You'll Never See Me Again,” her 
voice is striated, aching—there’s a thrillingly bare qual- 
ity that hasn’t been there before. “It’s the best album of 
my career,’ she says. “So far.” 

Keys sits beside a wood-framed window cut into 
a quaintly sloped ceiling. The roofs of Copenhagen 
stretch out over her shoulders: little brick chimneys; 
clay tiles; squat, toylike houses. Her look is hip-hop-Hollywood. 
From the neck up, she’s a brown-haired, caramel-skinned 
Veronica Lake: features elegantly sculpted, hair parted on the 
right and falling down her neckline in gentle waves. A lone fleck 
of glitter sparkles on her nose. From the shoulders down, she’s an 
upscale round-the-way girl: crisp Adidas track jacket, designer 
jeans tucked into suede boots. She sits with one hand pocketed, 
one holding a cup of tea, each boot planted toughly on the floor. 
“You're lucky,” she says, looking us over. “I can tell who someone 
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is just walking into a room. You seem OK.” Her voice is ahoneyed 
purr spiked with an oh-hellll-no edge. 

She works a similar combination in her music. One of her 
favorite roles is the soul meter maid, smacking down tickets: tell- 
ing us how a real man should act, explaining what a real woman 
needs. On her latest single, the jubilant “Teenage Love Affair,” she 
wrings an unlikely romantic thrill from sexual restraint, sending a 
boyfriend packing before he can round third base. 

Keys has become one of pop’s most reliable Grammy magnets: 
her vibe sufficiently “genuine” and just “urban” enough for the 
Academy's voters to feel they’ve acknowledged hip-hop without 
dirtying their hands on an actual rapper. Unlike other retro-soul- 
sters, she’s unafraid to write a fat, grandstanding chorus. “When 
Alicia puts out a song,” says Tom Corson, a marketing executive 
at her label, J Records, “it gets play on urban formats, on Top 40, 
on adult contemporary. That’s how she still sells tonnage when so 
many people are struggling.” Her appeal is stunningly wide. What 
other artist can say they've been name-checked in songs by qui- 
et-storm smoothie Luther Vandross, coke-rappers Clipse and His 
Boomer Excellency Himself, Bob Dylan? 

On As Am, during the fem-powerment jam “Superwoman,” 
Keys belts out the caucus-ready refrain, “Yes I can,” and, indeed, 
there’s something Obama-esque about her. She's of biracial par- 
entage, raised by her mom, Terri Augello (Italian-American, 
actress), after her dad, Craig Cook (African-American, univer- 
sity chef), left the scene. She has tapped her mixed heritage to 
bridge multiple constituencies: She can duet comfortably with 
Ludacris, John Mayer or a holographic Frank Sinatra (as she 
did at this year’s Grammys). “I’ve always been good at maneu- 
vering between worlds,” Keys says. Like Obama, she won a cru- 
cial Oprah endorsement early on when Winfrey built a whole 
episode around Songs in A Minor. And she preaches a uniting, 
post-racial vision of humanity. (Remember those “I Am African” 
ads with Gwyneth Paltrow and David Bowie wearing face paint? 
They were for the AIDS charity to which Keys is an ambassador.) 
In her music, themes of optimism, fidelity and self-actualization 
are so broadly, rousingly articulated that nearly anyone can feel 
their own stories are being belted back at them. 

Keys’s first mature musical love, after she’d taken down her New 


“Hey! Shoes off the. 
bedspread!” 


Kids on the Block posters, was Marvin Gaye. “He talked about every- 
day things: life, the street, the struggle—I was like, Wow, you canjust 
write about what's happening, she says. Nevertheless, Keys scrubs 
her lyrics of contemporary references and slang so they'll sound 
more like the 60s and ’70s sounds she reveres. Her insistence on 
authenticity verges on the reactionary (“there was so much more 
good music 40, 50 years ago”), but from the way she sidesteps the 
TMZ vortex and still manages to sell “tonnage,” there’s something 
refreshingly uncynical about her, too. 

There's a knock on the hotel-room door, and a minder enters 
with a peanut-butter-and-jelly sandwich: lunch. We've been talking 
about Keys’s early jones for the Notorious B.I.G. “My favorite Biggie 
song is ‘Me & My Bitch,” she says, licking a stray globule of jam off 
her finger. “That title doesn’t make you think he’s speaking about 
the love of his life, but he is. She throws his shit out the window, she 
flushes his drugs down the toilet—she’s crazy! Butifyou grew up like 
that, then you understood, that was love in that world.” 

We ask what other gangsta rappers she liked. And that’s when 
Keys drives a steamroller through the wall. 

“Gangsta rap’ wasa ploy to convince black people to kill each oth- 
er,’ she says, putting down the sandwich. “Gangsta rap’ didn’t exist.” 

Come again? A ploy by whom? 

She looks at us like it’s the dumbest question in the world. “The 
government.” 

Add another line to her résumé. Alicia Keys: piano stroker, 
budding actress ... and conspiracy theorist? This is the side of her 
that doesn’t square with the media-trained pro—the side your 
mom probably doesn’t know about when she hums “No One” on 
the way to Walgreens. This Alicia pores over Black Panther auto- 
biographies (“I’ve read Huey Newton’s, Assata Shakur’s, David 
Hilliard’s ... ”). This Alicia says Tupac and Biggie were essentially 
assassinated, their beefs stoked “by the government and the media, 
to stop another great black leader from existing.” This Alicia wears 
a gold AK-47 pendant around her neck, “to symbolize strength, 
power and killing ’em dead.” (“She wears what?” her mom asks 
Blender. “That doesn’t sound like Alicia.”) 

No matter how many records she sells or Super Bowls she 
opens, Keys still doesn’t feel she quite belongs in the mainstream. 
She likes to think talent transcends prejudice, but she knows >> 
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that if her skin were darker, she’d have a much harder time cross- 
ing over. “I'll always be an outsider,’ she says. 

This mightsurprise the Grammy committee: Lastyear, the New 
York Police Department declassified documents revealing that 
they'd put Keys under surveillance prior to the 2004 Republican 
National Convention. The department released a statement 
explaining that they'd targeted “those openly talking of anarchist 
actions.” Keys, who had spoken publicly against President Bush 
and donated $500 to the Democratic National Committee that 
year, was suddenly labeled an enemy of the state. “Hell,” she says. 
“Someone's gotta be an anarchist.” 

Comments like these, even said in jest, reveal the sawed-off pas- 
sions and intelligence roiling beneath Keys's genteel surface. But, 
while she idolizes Marvin Gaye and Aretha Franklin, proclaiming 
that “some of the greatest artists did their best work when they 
got political,” she has recorded no “What’s Going On’ or “Respect.” 
Now, she says, she'd like to find a way to balance the two Alicias. “If 
Malcolm or Huey had the outlets our musicians have today, it’d be 
global. I have to figure out a way to do it myself,” she says. 

She takes astep in this direction on As [Am. She's said that “Go 
Ahead” is a Dubya body slam: “What have you given me but lies, 
lies, lies?” she snarls. But unapprised listeners will hear it as ashim- 
mying rebuke to a dirtbag boyfriend. “Honestly,” she says, “it’s eas- 
ier for me to write about relationships.” And it’s difficult to imag- 
ine her releasing a more explicit song about politics, never mind 
an anarchist one, given the resistance she provoked when she tried 
a different kind of explicitness. Recently, she recorded her “most 
sexual song yet”—until now, she’s alluded to sex only obliquely in 
her music and frequently championed chastity. “I’m discovering 
my sexual side. I recorded this song—it’s supersimple: just piano, 
Rhodes keyboard and a kick drum. It’s so sensual. It moves you,” 
she says, referring to movement south of the heart. But when she 
played the song for Jeff Robinson, her manager, he reacted like a 
squirmy dad: “He popped out of his seat halfway through. He said, 
‘We do not record songs like this!” 


ABLACK MERCEDES SEDAN glides through Copenhagen’s 
narrow, rain-flecked streets, taking us to the Falconer. This is when 
Keys tells us the singing-on-a-pyramid story. In late 2006, she was 
exhausted. A deadline had been set for her new album, and she was 
pinballing between tour dates and movie sets—playing Scarlett 
Johansson’s homegirl in The Nanny Diaries and alesbian hitwom- 
an in Smokin’ Aces. “Alicia never liked to say no,” Jeff Robinson 
explains. “She wanted to please everyone.” When your manager 
thinks you're working too hard, you know you've gota problem. 

“I feltempty,’ Keys says. “But the last thing you wannacome off 
as is adamn crybaby. What the fuck you crying about? I thought 
you wanted this!” 

“T used to say, if you’re not gonna be a bitch, I’m gonna be a 
bitch for you,” Erika Rose says. “She needed to get back her inner 
bitch.” But instead, Keys held in her feelings—loneliness, frus- 
tration, anger. 

Rose remembers the moment Keys finally broke: “We were ata 
photo shoot, and she got this look in her eyes I'd never seen before. 
It was not good. She asked everyone to step out of the room, and 
I stayed with her. There was this lone tear coming down her face. 
It was five years of accumulation just starting to crack the surface. 
That’s when everything started to unravel.” 

“As her mom, I'd like to say I knew everything that was going 
on with her,” Terri Augello says. “But there came a time where she 
couldn’t tell the difference between talking to reporters and talk- 
ing to her mother. It hurt me to see.” 

Finally, in a maneuver reminiscent of Dave Chappelle, Keys 
booked a flight to Egypt. She didn’t tell her label she was going 
AWOL, just bought a ticket, and 48 hours later she was in a first- 
class cabin, headed to Cairo by herself. She floated down the Nile 
in a boat, toured ancient temples, swam in the Red Sea and, yep, 
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YOU DON’T 
KNOW MY NAME 


The ivory-tinkling songstress Alicia Keys (born Alicia 
J, Augello-Cook) isn’t the only pop star whose 

stage name was inspired by herinstrument of choice. 
Here are some others: 


THOMAS DOLBY 

BORN Thomas Morgan 
Robertsonin1958 

THE BACK STORY The synth- 
popper’s avid interest in elec- 
tronics earned him the school 
nickname “Dolby,” after the 
company that created audiotape 
noise-reduction technology. 
THE RESULT Dolby Laboratories 
sued him in 1986 for record- 

ing under the name Dolby’s 
Cube. As part of the settlement, 
Robertson agreed to only use 
Dolby only. 


FREDDY FENDER 

BORN Baldemar Huerta in 1937 
THE BACK STORY In the Late 
1950s, the Mexican-American 
country singer adopted the 
name of aguitar he played. As 
for the “Freddy,” it “just sound- 
ed good.” His goal: to help his 
music “sell better with gringos.” 
THE RESULT His music sold 
better with gringos. 


a 


BONO VOX 


BORN Paul David Hewson 

in 1960 

THE BACK STORY The U2 singer 
got his moniker from a hear- 
ing-aid store in Dublin named 
Bonavox, Latin for good voice. 
(He later dropped the “Vox.") 
THE RESULT After borrowing a 
Latin phrase for his name, 
Bono vowed to never, ever do 
anything pretentious again. 


STICKS 

BORN Bill Downey 

THE BACK STORY Sticks was the 
nom de rock of Bill Downey, the 
character who landed a gig play- 
ing drums (of course) in Richie's 
bandina1975 episode of Happy 
Days. Sticks only stuck around 
for only one more episode. 

THE RESULT Sticks becamea 
pop-culture footnote. The actor 
who played him, John Anthony 
Bailey, later turned to porn, star- 
ring in New Wave Hookers and the 
Slut Safari trilogy. 


MARK YARM 


climbed to the top of a pyramid and started singing. “The strength 
ofa place like that,” Keys says, “the stone, what it took to build, the 
time—it’s infectious.” 

“When she came back, I could see a change in her,’ Robinson 
says. “She was at ease. Now when I do something that pisses her off, 
she doesn’t hold it in. She smacks me in the face.” 


AT THE FALCONER, Keys heads for a second-floor make- 
up room. We're asked to wait downstairs. Shortly, walkie-talkies 
crackle to life: Alicia would like some grilled salmon for dinner. 
Francis is dispatched. Also: Alicia is ready for us now. 

When we enter, she’s wearing a white terry-cloth robe with the 
hood pulled low, like a boxer prepping for a bout. In an hour, she’ll 
take the stage, belting her way through a hard-swinging set and 
shouting, “I'm feeling y'all, Copenhagen!” We tell her it looks like 
she’s getting ready to pound someone tonight. 

“T like that,” she says slyly. “Sometimes I think everyone's too 
damn nice.” (20s) 
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Singer BilbKautitas 
counts his Little 
Miss’ Sunshineip 
winnings. 


SPEND OUR CASH ~ $848 WITH TOKIO HOTEL 


ON THE EVE OF CONQUERING THE U.S., 
GERMAN TEENAGE PRETTY-BOY ROCKERS WAGER 
BLENDER'S WEAK 
AMERICAN DOLLARS AT THE CASINO 
BY VICTORIA DE SILVERIO 
PHOTOGRAPHS BY BARBEL SCHMIDT 
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“Oh, mein Gotte! Oh, mein Gotte! Oh, mein Gotte!” 
squeals Bill Kaulitz, the glamtastic 18-year-old frontman of German 


emo-metal-pop band Tokio Hotel. His hands, with fingertips pointing to 
the casino ceiling, flap against each other like hummingbird wings; 
his Sonic the Hedgehog coifis too stiff to keep up with his bobbing head. 

It's the final hand of Tokio Hotel's day ata Hamburg casino, where 
they have decided to ruthlessly gamble the $848 Blenderhas generous- 
ly provided them. Laid out before Kaulitz are the ace of diamonds and 
the jack of spades. The singer's eyes, lined like a rac- 
coon's with smoky kohl makeup, widen, and he lets out 
a high-pitched “Yaaahhh! Blackjack!” Gasping for air, he 
declares through atranslator, “| madesomuch moneyin 
suchashorttime, I'm going to start gambling profession- 
ally. Good-bye, rock & roll!” 

As Kaulitz and his bandmates—identical twin and 
guitarist Tom, bassist Georg Listing, 21,and drummer 
Gustav Schafer, 19—edge away from the gaming table, 
aswarm of casino employees appear out of nowhere, bearing sheets of 
paperand pens, faces fixed with hesitant smiles. 

The boys, who have sold 6 million CDs and DVDs worldwide and 
packed arenas throughout Europe, are used to the attention. The twins 
have been performing together since the age of 9. In 2003, two years after 
forming what became Tokio Hotel, Bill gained his first taste of fame by 
reaching the quarterfinals on the German version of Star Searchwitha 
precocious rendition of “It’s Raining Men.” 


STARTED WITH + $848 
WON + $2,124 
CHAMPAGNE - $44 
ENDED WITH + $2,928 


From left: Billand Tom Kaulitz, 
Georg Listing and Gustav 
Schafer at the grand opening of 
the Hot Topic Hotel & Casino. 


Inthe controlled environment of the casino, closed off for their per- 
sonaluse, the frenzy that typically envelops Tokio Hotel (think the Beatles 
circa 1964 or Backstreet Boys circa 1997) has been expertly headed 
off—there are vows of secrecy from the staff, vans with blacked-out win- 
dows and bodyguards who sweep the area before the band's arrival. The 
security measures are as much for the boys as for their fans: An offstage 
sighting of Tokio HoteLis likely to make girls’ glockenspiels explode. 

You might be forgiven if you've never heard of Tokio Hotel. They are 
aphenomenon noteasily understood, unless of course 
you area 14-year-old girl with asoft spot for androgynous 
boys anda penchant for learning German. Because of the 
band, the Goethe-Institutin France can't keep up with 
the demand for German-language classes. After 5,000 
Israeli fans signed a petition for Tokio Hotel to come there, 
the group flew to Tel Aviv, putting on such araucous show 
that more than 20 crowd members required medical 
assistance. In July, they played beneath the Eiffel Tower 
and 500,000 people showed up. And somewhere, twinkling in the heav- 
ens, compliments of one zealous fan, there is astar named Tokio Hotel. 

If their rabid reception in Hollywood and New York—cities where they 
played three shows in February—is any indication, their low profile here 
may soon change. Thousands of hyperventilating girls (some traveling as 
muchas 1,000 miles) waited in line, tickets in hand, half a day before ven- 
ue doors opened. They further proved their devotion by singing entire 
songs, not just the soaring choruses, in the tongue of the fatherland. >> 
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(The band's first U.S. album, the all-English Scream, comes outin 


late April.) Clearly, Tokio Hotel's angsty anthems—“Together we can make 


it while the world is crashing down” (“Ready, Set, Go!”)—connected. The 
admiration was mutual. “In New York, the girls were dressed sexy with 
very short skirts—in minus degrees!” Bill marvels. Georg nods his head 
solemnly, adding, “Respect. First class.” 

Inspired by the twins’ casino-themed 18th-birthday party last 
September, Tokio Hotel figured a gambling spree was the best way to 
blow Blender's dough. Unfortunately, given the dismal exchange rate, 
we don't have much to offer. “Is that all that I'm getting?” Bill squeaks 
after we hand him his €145 share. “OK, it's nota big start, but I’m going 
to make €4,000 easy.” Georg agrees: “We are ina positive area when it 
comes towinning and money.” 

A few spins at the roulette wheel later, the twins’ strategy of always 
betting on redisn't paying off. When black comes up for the third time in 
arow, they both scream, “Nein!” “But you must understand,” Bill says, his 
manicured hands aflutter. “I take red because it's the color of love. But 
now! must choose black, the color of Tom's soul.” 

When the steel ball hops into 20 black, Tom, whois sticking it out on 
red, turns philosophical: “Bad luck in playing, good Luck in Love. It fits me 
losing, because I'm very lucky with the ladies.” Blenderasks for his secret: 
Is it the perfect blond dreads? The enormous, drooping jeans? “It's like 
with oursuccess, | just don't know,” he shrugs. “It’s nothing | ever choose.” 

After their high-stakes session of Twenty-One and the departure 
of the autograph seekers, the guys count their chips. Blender finally finds 
out what they were hoping to buy with their winnings. “A house,” Georg 
offers. “Acar,” Gustav says. “A house in the sun,” Tom adds. “Asmallisland 
somewhere in the South, where it’s nice and cozy,” Bill chirps. While they 
didn’t win enough for homes, the band handily beat the house: Everyone 
came out ahead, raking ina total of more than “too thouzand dollahz;” as 
Georg putsitinarare attemptat English. 

After the croupier hands over a whopping €680 ($1,020) to Tom, the 
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BilLin Berlin: “Brah, 
when this is over, 
let's grab some 
brewskis and watch 
the game.” 


Fansin 
Ludwigshafen, 
Germany: Ych 
bin ein jailBait!” 
4 


day's clear winner, the frontman sings, “lam the champion!” and beats his 
chest. Trailing him are Gustav, with €485; Bill, with €430; and Georg, 

with €370. “Georg, you can only buyatent,” Bill teases. “But you can stay 
in my house... in the closet, with all the cleaning supplies!" 

Later, at the posh Hotel Kempinski Atlantic, the boys sitinagreen 
zone created by their burly bodyguards and celebrate their good fortune 
with achampagne toast. The staffis atwitter, and the aristocratic guests 
sneak peeks at BILL. It’s time to get to the origin of his goth-goes-glam 
looks, which inspire heated /s he orisn't he? debates on message boards 
(the verdict: Only haters think heis). 

“When | was little, | was a vampire for Halloween,” Bill says, laughing. 
“That's when | started wearing makeup and dyeing my hair.” Blender 
relates that when a coworker saw a promotional photograph of the singer 
forthe first time, he declared, “She's hot!" Being mistaken for Germany's 
Next Top Modet not only fails to bother Bill, it inspires the return of the 
hummingbird-wing hand claps. 

“Sometimes it’s tough to be reduced to being just beautiful,” he says 
coyly. “It’s allabout the music. That's what | tell the other boys—so they 
don't get too jealous,” [*90=] 
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GREE TINGS 


FROM 


THE MAYERCRAF T 
CARRIER / 


“ATTENTION, EVERYONE! | have avery important announcement!” 
John Mayer is standing at the starboard edge of the Lido Deck 

pool, clutching a pifia colada in one hand and his Mare Jacobs 

shades in the other, and quoting Will Ferrell from Anchorman. 

“Caaannonbaaall!” 

With a grin, Mayer tosses the drink and leaps poolward, jack- 
knifing in with a magnificent chlorinated splash. A few of his bud- 
dies lounging in nearby deck chairs crack up. Mayer eases out of the 
water, andas he hikes up his trunks and reaches for atowel, the girls 
watching from the Spa Deck erupt in squeals. 

“Omigod! WeloveyouJohn!” 

Welcome to the maiden voyage of the Mayercraft Carrier—the 
world’s foremost (and only) floating John Mayer rock festival. It’s a 
paradisiacal Sunday afternoon in the northern Caribbean. The sun 
is golden and pure, the breeze heavenly, the seaa deep and brilliant 
blue. And for the past 48 hours we've been stowed away with a few 
thousand Mayer fans, sucking down Bahama Mamas andlistening 
to enough guitar-oriented pop rock to last a lifetime. 

When you hear the words cruise ship, here’s what probably 
comes to mind: The Love Boat. Shuffleboard. Kathie Lee. Your Aunt 
Phyllis in atankini and cornrows. Ice sculptures of busty mermaids 
straddling sea horses. Melanoma. But in the past few years, cruises 
have become a reliable moneymaker for rock stars across the musi- 
cal spectrum—from the patchouli-scented Jam Cruise to Kenny 
Chesney's Country Cruise Getaway to Vince Neil’s Motley Criiise. 
Most bands treat the trips like corporate gigs: Get in, get out and 
cash a big check. (When Dave Matthews played his cruise two years 
ago, he was deposited via helicopter onto the private Bahamian 
island where the ship was docked and jetted home immediately after 
his set.) But Mayer, a crowd-pleasing Boy Next Door who maintains 
his own blog and calls his fans his “saviors,” is staying onboard forthe 
long haul—autograph hounds, amorous teens and all. 

Still, it’s not like he'll be giving suntan-lotion rubdowns at the 
breakfast buffet. He's going to play some shows, pose for a few snap- 
shots and spend the rest of the time cordoned off on his private sun- 
deck. So what’s the draw here? What kind of person pays nearly 
$1,000 just to spend three days on the same boat as the “Your Body 
Is a Wonderland” guy? 

Christine Kelly is a 25-year-old marketing rep from Chicago 
who's seen Mayer play “probably 30 times.” She was supposed to 
come on the cruise with two other Mayer freaks, but they bailed at 
the last minute—too much, even for them. On the Mayercraft’s scale 
of whacked-out superfandom, she rates somewhere between the five 
Virginia Beach cougars who dub themselves the “Ass Chicks” and the 
bespectacled college sophomore with the JM tattoo on her ankle. But 
even Christine is self-aware enough to empathize with the ship’s star. 
“Can you imagine?” she asks. “Being trapped on a boat with 3,000 of 
your nuttiest, most rabid fans? That's just crazy.” 


THREE DAYS. 


2,800 FANS. 
ONE GINORMOUS 
BOAT. 


SAIL AWAY WITH 
JOHN MAYER 

AS HE CHARTERS 
A CRUISE SHIP 
AND HITS 

THE HIGH SEAS 
FOR 

CAR 


A 
ARIBBEAN 
ROCK 
S 
ROLL 
ADVENTU RE 


JOSH 
EELLS 


THE MAYERCRAFT CARRIER, A.K.A. THE CARNIVAL VICTORY, 
isa Triumph-class megaship three football fields long by nine high- 
way lanes wide. She has a maximum cruising speed of 22.5 knots 
and boasts six diesel generators capable of producing up to 62 mil- 
lion watts of electricity—enough to power Mayer's entire home- 
town of Fairfield, Connecticut. In addition to her two vast dining 
rooms and five smaller restaurants, she comes fully equipped with 
all the luxuries expected of a first-class oceangoing resort: four 
swimming pools, seven hot tubs, 18 (!) bars, a nightclub, acasino, a 
15,000-square-foot spa, a photo studio, miniature golf, wine tast- 
ings, even an art gallery. Her pizza buffet never closes. Her Muzak 
never turns off. She is a 24-hour, 102,000-ton vacation machine. 
“Is this weekend gonna be a kick in the tits or what?” Mayer 
asks. It’s a few minutes before we set sail, and our host—decked out 
in an admiral’s cap and a rumpled white oxford unbuttoned to his 
navel—is hoisting a glass of something pink and toasting the crowd 
on the Lido Deck. “I need you all to accept the idea that you're in 
paradise right now,’ he says. “Three days from now, I want you to 
get offthis boat hungover and having had the most fun of your life.” 
Theship lurches alittle, and he steadies himself. “Is itjust me, or are 
we rocking like a motherfucker?” = 
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RIFFS AHOY! 


A BRIEF HISTORY OF ROCKAT SEA 
——= 


Asthesun begins toset, we wander around VH1's Best 
Bon Voyage Ever Party and try to take the measure of the 
crowd. They are, for the most part, surprisingly normal: 
music-loving families. A few newlyweds. Philadelphia 
Eagles running back Ryan Moats (apparently a big J.M. 
fan). And women—lots and lots of women. “It’s definitely 
a girls’ getaway,” says Andy Levine, founder and CEO of 
Sixthman, the organizers of the trip. Ladies outnumber 
guys nearly four to one; most are in their 30s and 40s, 
and most left their husbands and kids at home. It’s like 
the drunkest, sunburned-est Mom's Night Out ever. Says 
Tabitha, a 25-year-old Missourian here for her bachelo- 
rette party: “This whole boat is just a bunch of horny old 
women hoping to score with John.” 

It’s not quite that bad. The Mayercraft is at least try- 
ing to skew young: Onboard activities include a Guitar 
Hero shred-off, “hangover yoga,’ an’80s prom anda flip- 
cup tournament. Mayer's supporting acts are up-and- 
comers like Brandi Carlile, a cute singer-songwriter 
with afew songs on Grey's Anatomy, and Colbie Caillat, 
whose hit “Bubbly” has propelled sales ofher debut to 1.3 
million. The ship even has its own MySpace page (31, sin- 
gle, Aquarius, 2,044: friends). “This isn’t the coolest thing 
in the world,” Carlile admits. “Butit’s not un-hip.” 

Most rock-cruise acts tend to be on the downslopes 
of their careers—graying legends like Lynyrd Skynyrd or 
Journey who sandwich the trip between a casino gig and 
astate fair. But cruises also presenta valuable opportuni- 
ty for breaking artists. “You're talking about a boat full of 
real, die-hard music fans,” says one manager. “These are 
the people who'll buy your records, come to your shows, 
tell their friends about you. It’s unbeatable exposure.” 

Openers on the Mayercraft earn about what they 
would fora three-night club stand; Mayer, meanwhile, is 
taking a pay cut. For three arena shows he'd bank around 
$1.5 million; this weekend, he’s making a third of that. 
But he’s planning for the long run. “This is John’s fran- 
chise,” Levine says, “something he can do every year for 
as longas he wants.’ It’s already ahit: Ofthe nearly 1,400 
cabins, all but 4.0 are booked. As word of mouth spreads 
and demand goes up, ticket revenue will only increase. 
Andwhen advertisers startrealizing the market potential 
offered by a captive audience with money to burn, spon- 
sorship deals will boost profits even more. “Eventually,” 
Levine says, “this will make John alot of money.” 

Before the cruise, Mayer approached Levine with 
a question: How do I show these people a good time? 
Levine's advice? Give them something to remember. 
“They want to see you do stuff they'd never see other- 
wise,” he told Mayer. “It’s all about moments.” 

So Mayer gives them moments. He plays hundred- 
dollar blackjack in the ship’s casino. (“He lost $2,000 in 
30 minutes,” says Petar, the Bulgarian dealer.) He offers 
Jeff from Atlanta eight grand for his vintage Rolex. (No 
sale.) He watches the Super Bowl in the Ionian Lounge. 
(“I think he was for the Patriots,” says Angela from 
Memphis. “He leftin the first quarterto take anap.”) He's 
flirtatious and funny at a fan-club Q&A, fielding soft- 
balls like “What's on your bucket list?” and “What's your 
favorite thing about your mom?” One morning he even 
squeezes his man-scaped junk into a neon Borat thong 
and jogs afew laps around the Panorama Deck, his won- 
derland flapping in the breeze, trading high fives with 
fans and inspiring one middle-aged mom to proclaim, “I 
just touched the hand that touched John Mayer's balls!” 
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700 B.C. 

The Sirens make 
their first appear- 
ance, in Homer's 
The Odyssey. 


1912 
As the RMS Titanic 
sinks into the 
Atlantic, the ship’s 
eight-piece band 
plays on. 


1959 
Frankie Ford 
releases his hit “Sea 
Cruise.” (Oo-wee!) 


1966 
The Beatles 
record “Yellow 
Submarine.” 


1975 
Rod Stewart’s 
(above) “Sailing” 
hits No. lin the U.K. 


1979 
Inanill-fated 
attemptto boost 
recruitment, the 
Navy supplies a war- 
ship, planes and 
hundreds of offi- 
cers forthe Village 
People’s “Inthe 
Navy” video shoot. 


1984 
“Caribbean Queen” 
(by Billy Ocean!) 
tops the charts. 


1985 
Duran Duran front- 
man Simon LeBon 
nearly dies when his 
77-foot racing yacht 
capsizes. 


1988 
Future Limp Bizkit 
star Fred Durst 
joins the Navy after 
high school; 18 
months later, he’s 
discharged follow- 
ing askateboarding 
accident. 


2000 
Jay-2's “Big 
Pimpin’ video 
takes hip-hop's 
champagne-cash- 
ho’sconceit 
and relocatesittoa 
big-ass yacht. 


2002 
“Kryptonite” 
rockers 3 Doors 
Down performon 
the flight deck 
of the aircraft carrier 
USS George 
Washington. 


This is the side of Mayer that doesn't come across 
in his music: the off-color jokester who moonlights as a 
stand-up comic; the Hollywood playboy who's bagged 
Jessica Simpson, Cameron Diaz and the brunette from 
Friday Night Lights; the guy who loves phone sex and 
single-malt Scotch and Porsches and vaporized weed. 
Fun John Mayer. 

One last moment. Saturday night at Club Arctic— 
the party is in full effect. OutKast’s “Hey Ya!” is blasting 
on the stereo, and stunning Maria Sharapova-esque 
cocktail waitresses pass out drinks like they're candy. 
All ofasudden, who should waltz through the door but 
Mayer himself. Before you knowit, he’s commandeered 
some glasses and a bottle of Patron and is standing ona 
banquette, pouring shots for anyone within arm’s reach. 
Kanye West comes on the sound system, cameras flash, 
the girls are flipping out. Suddenly Mayer's life is a hip- 
hop video—and we are all his costars. 

Which is, in essence, the real reason everyone is 
here. The concerts are cool; the food is OK. But what 
we're really buying is access—a three-day tour of life 
behind the velvet rope. It doesn’t matter that Mayer 
spends much of the weekend shielded by a platoon of 
yellow-shirted security guards. For 72 hours we're all 
members of a very exclusive club—the latest front in 
the ongoing demolition of boundaries between fan and 
star. Oh, you're friends with John Mayer on Facebook? 
Well, Iwent to the Bahamas with him. 

It’s an illusion, of course—no more genuinely inti- 
mate than watching a celebrity buy lingerie on TMZ. 
But as fantasies go, it’s a pretty harmless one. And hon- 
estly? You haven't really lived until John Mayer has 
passed you a tequila shot while popping and locking to 
Flo Rida’s “Low’—at 34.M....inadisco...ona102,000- 
ton luxury liner somewhere in the Caribbean. 


SUNDAY IS SOMETHING CALLED A “ROCK DAY AT 
sea,’ which sounds pretty awesome until it turns out to 
be cruise-speak for “sailing in circles for 24 hours, even 
though Miami is clearly right there.” The thing about 
cruises is, once you get past the gambling and the 24- 
hour soft-serve ice cream, there's just not that much to 
do. By the time he plays his afternoon set on the Lido 
Deck, Mayer has been hitting the bar pretty hard. “I’m 
having a little too much fun today,” he says as he ambles 
up to the stage. “Feeling a little sloppy right now.” 

Mayer grabs a stool and starts to play, and maybe 
it’s the waves or the sunset or the eight rum punches, 
butit actually sounds pretty good—loose and laid-back, 
as cruise music goes, kind of great. “I'll be honest with 
you,” he says a few songs in. “At some point I'm gonna 
have to go take a piss.” A few minutes later he does, and 
the crowd goes nuts. “I told you!” he says. 

Later we spot Christine, the girl who’s seen Mayer 
30 times. She endured a lot to be here this weekend—a 
15-inch snowstorm, a fender bender on the way to the 
airport, acanceled flight, an overnight layover in Philly. 
Was it worth it? 

“Totally,” she says. “You know, I bought these tickets 
six months ago, but I didn’t tell anyone at work because 
it was embarrassing. Everybody thinks John is so lame. 
But the shows have been intimate, everyone is chill, 
there’s no superfans trying to steal his towel and sell it 
on eBay. Everything isjust really fun. For once in my life, 
it’s cool to be a John Mayer fan.” (==) 
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MILLIONAIRES 
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THEY'RE 
BACKROOM 
SONGWRITERS, 
UNSUNG 
INVENTORS AND 
ONE-HIT 
WONDERS 
WHO LIVE 
OUT THEIR LIVES 
IN WEALTHY 
OBSCURITY. 

THEY'VE ALL 
MADE THEIR FORTUNES 
FROM MUSIC— 

BUT NOBODY 
KNOWS 
THEIR NAMES. 
THAT IS, 

UNTIL NOW... 
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Martine 
Rothblatt: 
“Quit 
following 
me, Slim 
Goodbody!” 


NOVELTY-TUNE THE MAN WHO SOLD 
TYCOONS THE WORLD 
ANTONIO ROMERO MONGE DAVID PULLMAN 
AND RAFAEL RUIZ Inventor of Bowie Bonds 


The world’s biggest one-hit wonders 


Spanish duo Los Del Rio had been making 
flamenco-pop records in obscurity since the 
‘60s and were already in their late 40s when, 
in 1995, a rumba they had written was given 
a remix by three Miami DJs. The Bayside 
Boys’ techno version of “Macarena” sold 
more than 4 million copies; while it earned 
Los Del Rio millions, the DJs received a flat 
fee of $7,500 for the remix. “We're just two 
simple people, and overnight success hasn't 
changed us a bit,” Romero said. “After 33 
years in this business, you learn what's real 
and what's not.” 

MOMENT OF GLORY 

In August 1996, 50,000 fans at Yankee 
Stadium set the world record for the greatest 
number of people to simultaneously dance 
to “Macarena.” 


“= WORTH 


UEEN OF 

HE AIRWAVES 
MARTINE ROTHBLATT 
Satellite-radio trailblazer 


In 1997, iconoclast financier David Pullman 
created the Bowie Bond, making David Bowie 
the first musician ever to have the earnings of 
his records used as part of an investment 
portfolio. Bowie, in exchange for a handsome 
$55 million, forfeited royalties on 25 of his 
albums for 10 years. The bonds offered inves- 
tors a 7.9 percent annual yield. Pullman didn't 
fare too poorly, either: “We got a percentage 


up front,” he says, “an investment-banking fee, 


which was substantial—seven figures.” Similar 
deals were later inked for the Isley Brothers, 
James Brown and Marvin Gaye catalogues. 
Pullman will only say that he has made “a lot" 
and laughs, adding: “It's not about the money 
at all. It's where art meets commerce” 
MOMENT OF GLORY 

In 1997, Bowie Bonds were named Deal of 
the Year by Euromoney magazine. 


MILLION 


In the ’80s, Martin Rothblatt was an attorney who believed big-ass satellite dishes could 

be shrunk down to fit on cars. The experts, he recalls, told him, “‘You're an idiot.” But with a 
$50 million investment, he developed PanAmSat, the first private satellite communications 
system, and in 1990 honed the idea into Sirius Satellite Radio. PanAmSat was sold in 1995 
for $3 billion, and Rothblatt—who in 1992 became “Martine” after a sex-change operation— 
then sold millions in stock. She used the money to invest in biotechnology, filmmaking—and 
to start the quasi-religious Terasem Movement, focused on immortality through technology. 
In 2006, Forbes estimated her net worth at more than $40 million. 

MOMENT OF GLORY She appeared on Howard Stern's Sirius radio show in 2007 and met 
Andrew Dice Clay in the hallway afterward. 


Weird science: 
DioGuardi 


POP’S GOLDEN PEN and Stewart. 
KARA DIOGUARDI 


Backroom songsmith 


When Lindsay Lohan and Ashlee Simpson “write” songs, they usually need someone in the room 
to turn their love, pain and daddy issues into, well, songs. That person is often Kara DioGuardi. She 
spent a few years in the "90s selling ads for Billboard and trying to get her own singing career off 
the ground. She eventually hooked up with Paula Abdul and wrote “Spinning Around,” which Kylie 
Minogue turned into a No, 1 hit in Europe in 2000. Since then, DioGuardi has become pop's go-to 
song doctor—her royalties on singles like Simpson's “Pieces of Me” and Christina Aguilera's 

“Ain't No Other Man” net her hundreds of thousands each year. Her 2006 attempt to restart her 
singing career alongside ex-Eurythmic Dave Stewart in the pop-rock outfit Platinum Weird fell flat. 
Although Celine Dion, true to form, later covered one of their tunes and made it a hit. 

MOMENT OF GLORY She was a judge on ABC's quickly canceled The One: Making a Music Star. 
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ROCK'S 
SECRET 
MILLIONAIRES 


SEW HARD 


Heavy-metal costumier 


As the '80s dawned, Ray Brown—an Aussie 
ex-punk-club manager and erstwhile tailor— 
moved to Los Angeles, where he chanced upon 
the opportunity to create stagewear for arena- 
rock vets Styx. Within five years he was doing 
the same for Judas Priest, Ozzy Osbourne, Mét- 
ley Crile, Guns N' Roses and Bon Jovi (helped by his discovery of a synthetic washable leather that 
could stand up to nightly high kicks and crotch grabs far better than the real thing). His designs 
shaped the look of '80s metal and continue to influence mainstream fashion. “This whole ‘rock- 
fashion’ thing that's going around, with skulls and crosses—that's all mine,” Brown says. His client 
list has diversified to include Cher and Barry Manilow, and the five-figure fees Brown commands 
for tour clothing have afforded him nice cars, houses in Phoenix and Puerto Vallarta, as well as the 
chance to launch his own commercial Line this fall. 

MOMENT OF GLORY Clothes he designed for Cher, Yngwie Malmsteen and Nelson were exhibited at 
the Phoenix Art Museum in 1997. 


e Motley Crue, 


HAVE STICKS, 
WILL TRAVEL 


Drummer for hire 


Criie’s home- j 
perm tips. 4 ; Let’s say you’re an artist in search of a 

. drummer—maybe yours broke his arm. 
Or went to rehab. Or simply can’t keep time. 
Enter Kenny Aronoff. Since getting his break 
in the early ’80s as the stickman for a young 
Johnny Cougar, Aronoff has been one of 
the most in-demand session drummers. 
“I'm like a surgeon,” he says. “I’ve got to 
be able to save songs.” He’s worked for 
Dylan, the Stones, Smashing Pumpkins, 
Elton John, Avril and Alanis, earning as 
much as $50,000 a day. He’s plowed most 
of his dough into a 6,400-square-foot 
house in Indiana, an L.A. apartment and 
a closet full of leather jackets—but left 
enough to endow a percussion scholarship 
at his alma mater, Indiana University. 
MOMENT OF GLORY 
He was awarded the title of No. 1 Studio 
Drummer five years in a row by Modern 
Drummer Magazine. 
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THE CANDY MAN 
RICHARD COTTEHRER 


Faux-Australian digital-music magnate 


Brooklyn-born songwriter Richard 
Gottehrer first made it big with the Angels’ 
1963 No. 1 “My Boyfriend’s Back” and two 
years later both produced the McCoys’ 
“Hang On Sloopy” and recorded and 
performed “I Want Candy,” as a member of 
the Strangeloves, an act that pretended to 
be three Australian brothers in an attempt 
to cash in on Beatlemania. He went on to 
cofound Sire Records and work with Blondie 
and the Go-Go’s—but only started making 
his real fortune in 1997, as a founder of 
The Orchard, an independent-music digital 
distributor that supplies iTunes and eMusic 
with tracks from its catalogue of more than 
1.25 million songs, including material 
from 50 Cent, Frank Sinatra and Motley 
Criie. Gottehrer now estimates his music 
career has netted him “tens of millions of 
dollars.” Although he says it’s The Orchard 
that made him truly wealthy, he notes that 
his most recent semiannual earnings for 
“My Boyfriend’s Back” alone were about 
$200,000. And what did he do with 

the money? “I spent it. Nothing that 
crazy—mostly on travel, food and wine.” 
MOMENT OF GLORY 

In 1985, the Ohio General Assembly 
designated “Hang On Sloopy” as the state 
rock song. 


Gottehrer: 
“All these 
zeros are 
making me 
sleepy!” 
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CD inventor James 
Russell: “Suck on 


this, vinyl!” 


BURNED! 


For every story of someone who has 
quietly made a mint from the music 
industry, there are 10 cautionary tales 
like that of JAMES RUSSELL, the 
inventor of the CD, still tinkering with 
odds and ends in his basement... 


In 1965, James Russell was a 34-year-old 
scientist at Battelle Memorial Institute's 
research lab in Richland, Washington, who 
spent his spare time improving his home 
stereo—hand-sharpened cactus needles, 
he found, made his record player sound 
better. More befitting his physics degree, 
he conceived an optical/digital storage 
system and pitched Battelle the idea 

of digitizing music. 

Battelle filed 51 patents based on 
Russell's work and demo'd the concept 
to companies including Philips and Sony 
before selling the patents, which ended up in 
the hands of the Canadian Optical Recording 
Corporation. In the meantime, Philips and 
Sony had begun joint development of 
what in 1982 became the first commercial 
compact discs. As holders of the original 
patents, Optical Recording sued, winning an 
undisclosed royalty settlement from Sony 
and Philips, and $30 million from Time 
Warner. By 2002, annual sales of compact 
discs totaled more than $8 billion. 

And yet, James Russell didn't see a 
single cent. As a salaried employee, he never 
owned the patents—or anything he invented 
while working at Battelle. To this day, Philips 
and Sony are often credited for the invention. 

Russell, 77, is now retired—although he 
continues to experiment in his basement lab 
in Seattle, using hand-me-down equipment 
and, he says, “stuff | got off eBay.” 

Surprisingly, he’s less bitter toward the 
music industry than your average BitTorrent 
user. “I didn't do too bad. | drew a salary, and 
| ended up with something that | wanted—a 
better music system.” And in the end, how 
much money could he have really earned 
from inventing one of the most revolutionary 
technologies of the last 100 years? Russell 
is realistic: If he'd held on to the idea and 
brought in investors to fund its development, 
“at best | might have gotten one percent,” he 
admits. “That would have amounted to, oh... 
about $200 million.” 


PAVEL: ADRIANA ZEHBRAUSKAS/POLARIS; PINK FLOYD: JILL FURMANOVSKY/ROCK ARCHIVE; RUSSELL: COURTESY JAMES RUSSELL; GOTTEHRER: LELAND BOBBE/RETNA: WALKMAN SKETCH: COURTESY U.S. PATENT AND TRADEMARK OFFICE. 


THE INVENTOR 


Vv 
THE PATENT 
SKETCH 


THE 
FIRST 
WALKMAN 


AWARDED OVER 


MILLION 


PERSONAL 
FORTUNE 
ANDREAS PAVEL 
Dogged Walkman pioneer 


In 1972, German-born inventor Pavel 
came up with the idea for a primitive 
portable audio player and christened it 

the “stereobelt.” He spent years trying to 
interest companies like Philips, Yamaha 
and Grundig in manufacturing it; however, 
he says, “they all said that this is just a 
useless gadget of a crazy nut.” In 1979, 
Sony introduced the Walkman and went 

on to sell 200 million of them. Pavel began 
negotiating with Sony for a royalty fee 

in 1980; legal action then dragged on for 
nearly 25 years—at one point leaving Pavel 
in debt for more than $3 million—before 
Sony finally agreed to recognize him as 


the Walkman’s rightful inventor, paying him 


an estimated $10 million and granting him 
royalties from the sales of some models. 
MOMENT OF GLORY 

In 2004, he reportedly considered suing 
Apple and other MP3 titans for patent 
infringement but “didn’t have time.” 
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Pink Floyd’s 
light show: LSD 
sold separately. 


BEACON OF LIGHT 
MARC BRICKMAN 


Rock’s premier illumination artist 


Brickman was a 19-year-old Philadelphia kid 
working the lights at local rock shows in the 
early ‘70s when Bruce Springsteen liked what 
he saw and took him on the road. His turn as 
the Boss’s lighting designer led to the gig 
that made him: In 1979, Pink Floyd hired him 
to craft the elaborate lighting for The Wall 
tour. His laser extravaganzas kept the Floyd 
faithful gape-jawed and drove demand not 
only for other concerts (Nine Inch Nails, Paul 
McCartney) but also Broadway shows, films 
and Olympic ceremonies. Brickman won't 
say exactly how much he's now worth but 

has pocketed “mid-to-high six figures” for 
individual projects—enough to buy a house in 
Malibu and a loft in New York. “I'm not trying 
to be an egomaniac, but | have a reputation as 
a trailblazer” he says. “And if you're at the top 
of your game, you can do really well.” 
MOMENT OF GLORY 

He was once featured on the CBS news 

show 48 Hours. 
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MARIAH CAREY 


"97 Mariah sang about 
rainbows. '08 Mariah sings 
about homemade porn. 
Guess which one’s better? 
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HARD 
AGAIN 


MIDDLE-AGED LEGEND SEEKS 
YOUNGER MEN FOR 

SEXY SONGS, LIGHT BONDAGE 
( By JON DOLAN) 


MADONNA 
HARD CANDY 39 


WARNER BROS. 


BUNB 

In rap, the term pioneer 
usually means has-been. 
But this Texas fireplug is 
still on top of the game. 
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NINE INCH NAILS 


Trent Reznor releases al- 
most two hours of creepy 
ambient music. Sadly, it’s 
scarily dull. 


OO! 


Lourdes? Rocco? Remember 
that riding crop you found 
when you were playing in 

the attic the other day after 
morning meditation? Well, 
Mummy wasn't lying when 
she said it was for polo, but 

she wasn’t entirely telling the 
truth, either. 

Nowthatshe’s turning 50, 
Madonnais bringing sexy back. 
The former tabloid terror—who 
starred in a book of soft-core 
fantasies, promoted gay culture 
from atop the mainstream and 
had apenchant for tongue-kiss- 
ing women during promotional 
opportunities—has traded 
steamy for mildly eccentric in 
the past few years. She's a chil- 
dren’s author, folksinger, Afri- 
can-baby liberator, homemaker, 
film director and new-age 
Jew—all guises that are shock- 
ing only because they’e so staid 
compared to her prior pranks. 

On Hard Candy, she’s 
like an aging master thief 
sneaking into the temple of pop 
goodies for one last big score. 
Album 11 is good-naturedly 
smutty, not confrontationally 
nasty, but it’s averitable filth >> 


Madonna, moments 
before her first- 
round knockout of 
Miley Cyrus. 
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bath compared to the C-SPAN sermons and 
confessional strumming of 2003's dreadful 
American Life or the woozily self-actualized 
club trance of 2005's Confessions on a Dance 
Floor.“Sex with youis so incredible,’ she chirps 
onthesunny “Incredible,” as producer Pharrell 
Williams emphasizes the sentiment by yelling, 
“Boom! Boom!” 

Check out the first single, “4 Minutes,” 
one of five songs produced by Timbaland and 
four that feature an ever-overheated Justin 
Timberlake. Its title suggests something akin 
to “Hey You,” the yawn-tsunami of global 
consciousness that Madonna wrote for Live 
Earth last July. But it’s pure grimy escape, a 
marching-band R&B banger about grasping 
every chance to sweat it out on the dance floor 
before life passes by. Madonna cougars up 
on a preening Timberlake like she's corner- 
ing a baby deer. In the video, she’s a leather- 
cop dominatrix yanking around both Tims 
like slaves. It’s like the 1992 Sew book all over 
again, but without Vanilla Ice. 

Except that Hard Candy/s disclosures aren't 
going toscareany gargoyles offthe Vatican wall, 
not these days. Now that Britney Spears has 
raised (lowered?) the bar on scandal, Madon- 
na’s dirtiest records sound cute, not hazardous. 
Butit’s fun to hear her negotiate the contours of 
Top 40 pop forthe firsttime since Like a Prayer, 
without any European house music hose-head 
gumming up the pleasure and catharsis with 
meditative schmaltz. 

Timbaland and Pharrell could have used 
their standard off-kilter bass-drum thump and 
skanking acousticstrums to give Madonnathe 
same safe-to-slutty makeover Timbaland gave 


TALES FROM THE STUDIO 


MADONNA AND PRODUCER PHARRELL WILLIAMS ON 
THE MAKING OF HARD CANDY 8y EL1zABETH GOODMAN 


MADONNA 


ON ASCALE OF | TO 10 HOW DIFFICULT 
WASIT? 

“! for creativity, 0 for coordinating 
everyone's busy schedules.” 
STUDIO DEMANDS: 

“Starbucks Chai Latte and as few 
interruptions, visitors and people in 
the studio as possible who weren't 
involved with the music.” 

LOVED ONES WHO DIED DURING THE 
MAKING OF THIS ALBUM; 


Nelly Furtado. But respect for her originality 
won out, and they invoke the bubbly electro 
synths of early Madonna and the squishy 
grooves of early -’80s Prince/Rick James funk 
to invent slinky, playful music with undercur- 
rents of adorable psychosexual intrigue. 

In updated renditions ofher girlishly pred- 
atory prime, she relishes the “Super Freak” 
bass nookie on “Give It 2 Me,” chases down 
a young Madonna wannabe going after her 
man (or maybe her fans) on “She’s Not Me” 
and hawks her reconstituted hotness onatitle 
track that’s her take on glucose-tolerant pop- 
rap like 50 Cent’s “Candy Shop.” 

There's some corniness: on “Spanish Les- 
sons,’ she takes the MILF theme too far by 
promising to nail us if we do our homework; 
and “Beat Goes On” has Kanye West's laziest 
self-brownnosing cameo ever. But these are 
minor bumps on the road to bench-pressing 
some Brazilian bar-back in an alley behind the 
club while ignoring Guy Ritchie's 11's 4 BLEED- 
ING AM. WHERE RU? text messages. 

Therecord ends with twostormy, suggestive 
Timbaland tracks: “Devil Wouldn’t Recognize 
You,’ which sounds like“Cry Mea River” slowed 
toasumptuous crawl, and “Voices’—booming 
orchestral hip-hop complete with rainstorm 
and midnight church bells and Justin moan- 
ing something about masters and slaves while 
Madonna moans something about hanging on 
ledges and how well she once moved and may 
yet move again. They're tortured; they're hot. 
They push Madonna's love back over a border- 
line it seemed she'd never see again. 


Download “4 Minutes,” “Give It 2 Me,” “Devil 
Wouldn't Recognize You” 


gotten a degree going back to college. 
And getting paid for it.” 

THE MONEY SPENT RECORDING THIS 
ALBUM COULD BUY: 

“Oh, that wouldn't be decent for me 
to answer.” 

STUDIO TEMPERATURE? 

“She likes it sweltering hot. Like, 
sweat dripping down your rib cage 
and arms.” 

THREE THINGS YOU NEED TO WORK: 

“| don’t have arider, but if! did, it 
would be, like, candy. And Willy 
Wonka playing ona TV during the 
session. My favorite candy is white- 
chocolate-covered pretzels, Bangin 
STUDIO GUESTS? 

“Her kids came one time. You think 


Dynamic duo: 
Madge & P. 


“None, thank God.” PHARRELL one's going to be drooling and shit, the 
NUMBER OF SAMPLES! HAD TO CLEAR: WHERE DID THE MAGIC HAPPEN? other’s going to be on drugs at age 7. 
“None, thank God.” “WeworkedinLondonandinL.A.,but  Butthey're good kids, man.” 

PEOPLE SHOULDN'T ILLEGALLY DOWN- most of the work got done in L.A.” WHAT'S YOUR SALES PITCH? 

LOAD THIS ALBUM BECAUSE: ONASCALE OF 1TO10 HOW DIFFICULT? “It's the ultimate workout album, 
“Nothingis for free.” “She doesn't fuck around. We did 100 percent defiant fun.” 

THE BUDGET FOR THIS ALBUMCOULD battle every day. She was like, ‘Work THE HATERS WILL SAY: 


HAVE BOUGHT: 
“Aracehorse.” 

THE HATERS WILL SAY: 
“What they want...” 


it out. I'm paying you, motherfuck- 
er.’ Itwas like going back to college— 
I've never been to college, butit's like 
someone who's gone to college and 


“She cheated. She got Timbaland, 
she got Justin, she got people who 
would be relentless. And by the way, 
she's no slouch." 
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BUN B 

N TRILL OOO 

RAP-A-LOT/ASYLUM 


Atrunk-rattling bulletin from the wise 
old bard of Southern rap 


Calling a rapper “conscious” is 
like complimenting a girl on her 
great personality—so instead 
let's say Bun B is smart. A fire- 
hydrant-shaped Texas MC with 
the kind of rich, stentorian 
rumble that would sound at 
home in the pulpit or at a Senate 
podium, Bun B crafts complex, 
vibrant, often surprising rhymes 
about (complex, vibrant, often 
surprising) ghetto life. His 
second solo album (which he 
dedicates to Pimp C, his partner 
in the pioneering Houston rap 
duo UGK who died of a codeine 
overdose last December) features 
blunts, ho’s and Caddy-shaking 
beats galore—but also elegantly 
constructed takedowns of corrupt 
politicians, covetous ministers 
and crooked police. The fero- 
cious “If It Was Up II Me” even 
takes on unjust school financing 
and lead-based paint. All policy 
wonks should be this gangsta. 
JOSH EELS 

Download “I Luv That,” “That's 
Gangsta” feat. Sean Kingston, 
“Get Cha Issue” 


HAYES CARLL 


TROUBLE IN MIND OOO 


LOST HIGHWAY 


Self-made Americana hero loses his girl 
to the Son of God 


For fans of John Prine or Todd 
Snider, 32-year-old Texan Hayes 
Carl is a familiar type—a mush- 
mouthed drawler who's smarter 
about the beat than his sham- 
bling ways would make you think 
and funnier than shit when he 
wants to be, which is often. On 
his first major-label album, Carll 
rocks as needed across a rowdy 
life-scape he describes pungently 
(“Pills in the tip jar, blood on the 
strings”) and sometimes ruefully 
(“I spend my life on this broken 
crutch/And you believe I can 
fly”). From the fantasy girl who 
“likes to lay naked and be gazed 
upon” to the jilted redneck who 
suspects his girl’s new boyfriend, 
Jesus, by name, is a commie or 

a Jew, this is familiar territory, 


KEVIN MAZUR/WIREIMAGE 


CAREY: JAMES DIMMOCK/CORBIS OUTLINE; PAGE: DAN ERICKSON/RETNA. 


sonically and socially. But Hayes 
Carll lives there—and makes the 
most of it. 

ROBERT CHRISTGAU 

Download “Drunken Poet's 
Dream,” “She Left Me for Jesus,” 
“Willing to Love Again” 


CLINIC 
DIITIOOS 


DOMINO 


Trend-shunning U.K. foursome poke, 


prod and jab 


Clinie are known for wear- 

ing surgical masks onstage, a 
tactic that confers anti-celebrity 
anonymity but may also protect 
their immune systems in the 
hermetic environment of their 
music. For years they had an 
instantly identifiable sound: 
discount organs, Detroit guitars 
and precision-wound Kraut- 
rock swing, plus singer Ade 
Blackburn's bewitchingly unin- 
telligible diction. On their fifth 
album, they crack the window, 
slow the motor (except on “Shop- 
ping Bag,” a jazz-punk binge and 
purge) and take side trips into 
primeval glades where runic 
rites are conducted 
on acoustic guitars. 
They haven't freak- 
folked out, though; 
Do It! also stops in 
at a psychedelic soul 
lounge (“Free Not 
Free”) and vespers at 
the church of John 
Coltrane (“Coda”). 
This is headstrong music that 
dares you to unlock its esoteric 
mysteries—but if you did, 
Clinic would have to kill you. 
And then dissect you. 

CARL WILSON 

Download “Free Not Free,” 
“Tomorrow” 


DEVOTCHKA 


AMAD & FAITHFUL TELLING 90303 


ANTI- 


Denver band live in a place 
called Guadabulgabania 


Haven't we heard this somewhere 


before? With its depictions of 
craven greed heads, elusive 
women and a soldier yearn- 

ing to die in his beloved’s arms, 
DeVotchKa’s fourth album bears 
a striking thematic resemblance 
to their 2004 album How Jt 
Ends. But having delivered in 
the interim a nifty EP of covers 
and a winning soundtrack to 
the hit indie film Little Miss 
Sunshine, the quartet's willfully 
eccentric Eastern-Europe-by- 
way-of-Mexico mixture packs 

a more confident punch than 
ever, beefed up with auxiliary 
musicians. Lively and ingenious 


combinations of glockenspiel, 
theremin, tuba, accordion, 
strings and mariachi horns 
promise more emotional depth 
than Nick Urata’s world-weary 
tenor warble delivers. So by the 
time Urata’s rather unconvinc- 
ing dream of “A New World” 
completes these off-kilter cumbias, 
sad waltzes, fetching instrumen- 
tals and one heck of an unex- 
pected rocker (“Transliterator”), 
you'll wish more albums featured 
toy pianos over a disco beat. 
RICHARD GEHR 

Download “Basso Profundo,” 
“Comrade Z” 


FERRAS 


ALIENS & RAINBOWS (331, 
CAPITOL 


Twenty-five-year-old who wrote this 
season's American Idol “exit song” 
leaps to the top of the list of famous 
Jordanian-Americans 


While most aspiring singer- 
songwriters have lately taken 

the somber, NPR route to fame, 
Ferras Alqaisi fearlessly bolted in 
the opposite direction, hooking 
up with the team behind Avril 
Lavigne’s maiden 

hits. Produced and 
mostly cowritten by 
hitmaking machine 
the Matrix, Ferras’s 
debut initially parades 
impressive musical 
costuming patterned 
from old Elton John, 
Queen and David 
Bowie LPs. A Jordanian-Ameri- 
can raised in small-town Illinois, 
Algaisi pulls off this opening 
volley of rainbow-hued outsider 
pop with insider knowledge. 
When he tries on less padded, 
more streamlined current 
styles—the /dol-approved 
schmaltz of “Hollywood’s Not 
America”—the melodramatic 
vocal filigree and florid lyrics 
that suit his attention-grab- 

bing bombast seem shrill. And 
when he strips down to piano >> 


| LOVE THIS CD! 
ELLEN PAGE 


RADIOQHEAD 
IN RAINBOWS 


Teo 


“It kicks it a little old-school 
Radiohead but also has 
some of the experimental 
lush stuff they have gotten 
into more recently.” 


Great. Now we 
have to make 
the bed again. 


¥ 
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ON HER BEST ALBUM, MIMI GIVES IT ROUGH AND 
LIKES IT ROUGHER By Joby ROSEN 


MARIAH CAREY 
EMC OGG 


ISLAND DEF JAM 


Practically the first thing you hearon 
Mariah Carey’s 11th studio albumis 
the sci-fi chirrup of auto-tune—the 
warble made ubiquitous by acertain 
dreadlocked R&B cyborg—a sound 
that, on first listen, is a bit of ashock. For much of her nearly 
two-decade career, Carey has been pop’s biggest showoff, 
avocal athlete ona mission to awe and overwhelm and, 
around the three-minute mark in most of her songs, to shat- 
ter your finest stemware. But Carey’s T-Pain impersonation 
heralds anew ease and irreverence and, yes, modesty: The old 
Carey would never have dreamed of burying her Hall of Fame 
voice beneath a robot drone. In 2008, Mimihas definitive- 

ly been emancipated—from her need to decorate every damn 
song with more octaves than Maria Callas. 

E=MC? is Carey’s most-fun album, and her best. Not coinci- 
dentally, it’s also her most propulsive, with strong contributions 
from A-list producers including Jermaine Dupri, SwizzBeatz, 
Stargate and Tricky Stewart. The hardest beat comes courtesy 
of Timbaland protégé Danjahandz—on her starkly funky 
“Migrate,” Carey trades lines with T-Pain himself. It sounds like 
asurefire hit, but Carey isin an eclectic mood, veering from 
buoyant neo-disco to mid-tempo ballads to “Last Kiss”— 
as catchy a piece of pure popas she’s ever recorded. In “Cruise 
Control,” she even goes ragamuffin, crooning over Dupri’s 
skittering reggae track ina Caribbean-tinged patois. 

The ’90s model Mariah was sickly sentimental—the queen 
of inspirational MOR—butin recent years she’s been indulging 
her inner thug. Here, she name-checks Biggie and Tupac, 
threatens to kick ass if her Lover posts their homemade porn 
on YouTube, confesses a preference for tough guys (“If you're 
inked-up thuggin, that’s what | like”) andin general spends 
much of her time dissing, dismissing and demanding. 

Thisis partly anod to the zeitgeist: The charts today are 
packed with hard-edged divas. But the fact is, Carey sounds 
better and more comfortable spitting out her songsina 
state of high dudgeon than she ever did cooing about heroes 
and butterflies and rainbows. Here’s hoping she never gets 
over her attitude problem. 

Download “Touch My Body,” “Migrate,” “Last Kiss” 
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THE CD WE’RE TOTALLY GAY FOR 


ROBYN 
ROBYN BOGS 


CHERRY TREE/INTERSCOPE 


Swedish blonde had Top I0 hits at 16; last name, unsurprisingly, is Carlsson 


Robyn first rolled up on the charts as a test run 
for the global teen-pop machine: a boppy blonde 
with sexy cool, burning tune-technician Max 
Martin’s finest fuel. She sold a tall stack behind 
the ‘90s singles “Show Me Love” and “Do You 
Know (What It Takes)” and was immediately 
garaged for Mouseketeers more poised to rule 
America. Previous comebacks ended in the ditch, but now she's 


back from biz waste- 
land with a new pit 
crew, with a tone less 
pop and a ton less 

teen. Her self-titled, 
self-labeled return is 
heartsick and pissed off, 
with freezy electro beats 
and a poison purr light 
on sex kitten and heavy 
on avenging angel you 
can dance to. The hooks 
come off-kilter and all 
killer, from “Konichiwa 
Bitches” to “Handle 
Me”™—clear down to her 
love song to “Robotboy,” 
burning out his fuel up 
there alone while Robyn 
chants “home, home, 
home’ like a prayer. 

JANE DARK 

Download “Robotboy,” 
“Cobrastyle,” “Who's 
That Girl” 


balladry on the melisma-crazed 
closer, “Take My Lips,” his 
emotionally naked display makes 
a good argument for the Matrix’s 
layered ready-mades. 

BARRY WALTERS 


Download “Liberation Day” 


FLIGHT OF THE 
CONCHORDS 


FLIGHT OF THE 
CONCHORDS 3 3/, 


Sub Pop 


Kiwi parodists wring laughs out of 


romantic disappointment, human 
extermination 


HBO's first acoustic duo, Tena- 


cious D, declared themselves the 
“greatest band on Earth.” The 
network's latest cult stars, Flight 
of the Conchords, describe them- 
selves as “New Zealand's fourth 
most popular folk-parody duo.” 
As this billing suggests, these 

two Kiwis excel at the comedy of 
diminished expectations. Take 
the Prince-style slow-burner “The 
Most Beautiful Girl in the Room,” 
in which Jemaine Clement settles 
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Man, David 
Bowie has a 
nice rack! 


for a Perfect Eight (“You could 

be a part-time model/But you'd 
probably still have to keep your 
normal job”), or the Barry White 
spoof “Business Time,’ a deadpan 
celebration of long-term-relation- 
ship sex. Fans of the TV show will 
have heard versions of almost all 
these songs before. The problem 
is, they've also seen these songs 
before: Listening to the machines- 
destroy-the-humans electro-folk 
number “Robots” is only half as 
LOL-inducing as watching the 
Conchords perform it dressed in 
dime-store Daft Punk costumes. 
MARK YARM 


Download “Business Time,” “The 


Most Beautiful Girl in the Room” 


ROBERT FORSTER 


THE EVANGELIST 3036303 


YEP ROC 


Surviving half of indelible Australian 


songwriting combo is still collaborat- 
ing, even after death 

“There was melody, there was 
harmony, there was sweet Sher- 
rie, but it was melody he loved 
most of all,” Robert Forster 


recalls in “It Ain’t Easy,” his 
warm, quick-stepping tribute 

to fellow Go-Between Grant 
McLennan. It’s one of three 
Forster-McLennan titles on 
Forster's finest solo album—his 
first since McLennan’s fatal 
2006 heart attack. Especially on 
the Go-Betweens’ later records, 
McLennan’s abiding tunefulness 
set off Forster’s spikier, talkier 
songs, so they glinted like knives 
in the sun. Here “The Evan- 
gelist,” which mulls the return 
to Brisbane that displaced his 
German wife, and the standout 
“If It Rains,” about a drought, 
both precede excellent McLen- 
nan collaborations. Conjuring 
doubts and hopes with focused 
tenderness, Forster's writing 

has never been surer. For flow 
and chemistry’s sake, let’s hope 
there are more McLennan melo- 
dies in his kit. 

ROBERT CHRISTGAU 


Download “It Ain't Easy,” “If It 


Rains” 


THE HUSH SOUND 


GOODBYE BLUES SO 
DECAYDANCE/FUELED BY RAMEN 
Fall Out Boy associates improve 


mightily by showcasing—ick!—a girl 


Pete Wentz has questionable 
taste in makeup, sweatshirts and 
girlfriends—so a few pierced 
eyebrows were raised when 

he signed this unguylinered 
Chicago quartet 
when they were fresh 
out of high school, 
especially after they 
delivered two spotty 
albums of polite, 
piano-driven pop. 
The Hush Sound 
rejigger themselves 
here, aiming for 

the white-soul rhythms of ’70s- 
style California rock, a move 
that nudges out former focal 
point Bob Morris: His contribu- 
tions barely reach the level of 


The Hush Sound 
with their new 
percussionist, Mr. 
Hoovesinaton. 


Cold War Kids’ pastiches. The 
surprise star is suddenly sultry 
20-year-old vocalist-pianist 
Greta Salpeter. Aping both the 
waifish looks and growly vox of 
another West Coast revivalist, 
Fiona Apple, Salpeter raises 
both the blood pressure and 
the competency of everything 
she touches, from the stomping 
“Medicine Man” to the bouncy, 
old-timey “Love You Much 
Better,” where she leaves the 
outclassed boys feebly baa baa- 
ing in her wake. 

ANDY GREENWALD 


Download “Medicine Man,” 


“Hurricane” 


JAMIE LIDELL 
JIM 9 69//, 


WARP 


The hipster Robin Thicke mines 
blue-eyed gold 


“I’m a question mark—a walking, 


talking question mark,” Jamie 
Lidell sang on his 2005 future- 
funk breakthrough, Multiply. 
The line was a fitting bit of 

self analysis: this Cambridge, 
England-born, Berlin-based 
former techno-head looks like a 
shaggy, blue-eyed goofball but 
sounds like Stevie Wonder at 
his most bushy-tailed. Here, he 
seems more comfortable in his 
pasty skin. Multiply’s buzzing 
digital flourishes give way to a 
simpler sonic milieu as Lidell’s 
husky voice slips into 
streamlined R&B 
throwbacks (the Al 
Green-style “Green 
Light,” the horn-laden 
strut “Little Bit of 
Feel Good”) with a 
newfound ease. And 
the near-perfect 
ballad “All I Wanna 
Do” doesn’t suggest an electro- 
fied Sam Cooke remix so much 
as a graceful approximation of 
the real thing. On “Out of My 
System,” Lidell announces, “My 
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MINOGUE: WILLIAM BAKER; HILL; DAVID LONGENDYKE: LFI. 


doctor told me I was nota 
machine.” It’s another apt 
declaration of self: This 
copycat has a soul. 

RYAN DOMBAL 

Download “All! Wanna Do,” 
“Figured Me Out,” “Green 
Light” 


JAMES McMURTRY 


JUST US KIDS OOO 


LIGHTNING ROD 


Observant, crabby-voiced lyricist 


watches empires crumble from 
Bombay to the Bible Belt 
Texas songster 

SOCIETY James McMurtry, 

SUCKS! son of novelist 

Larry, was born 

with the writing gene. And 
while he still talks better 
than he sings, after nine 
albums he’s figured out how 
to give real musical momen- 
tum to his social-studies 
lessons. Muscularly arranged 
with bongolated beats, 
psychedelic swamp guitars, 
boogie-woogie pine top and 
snowballing chorus hooks, 
Just Us Kids approximates 
a certain literate strain of 
early-80s album rock (think 
Warren Zevon, T Bone 
Burnett, Mark Knopfler). 
But you'd be hard-pressed 
to find a more hard-boiled 
depiction of hardscrabble 
‘00s life on the edge of reces- 
sion: Puppet presidents and 
corporate magnates strike 
matches and watch the flat- 
tening world burn, while less 
powerful folks weather the 
hurricane in flooded bayous, 
dimly lit rooms facing the 
freeway or hinterland towns 
that showed promise in 
1910. Guns, drugs and ciga- 
rettes figure prominently. 
CHUCK EDDY 
Download “Ruins of the 
Realm,” “Just Us Kids,” “Fire 
Line Road” 


KYLIE MINOGUE 


XOO 


ASTRALWERKS/CAPITOL 


Eternally young pinup, now 39, 


is still a one-song-at-a-time 
proposition 


Her first name means 
boomerang in aboriginal 
Australian languages, and 
this endearing dance-pop 
mite has made a fair career 
out of confusing the male 
psyche. The radiant smile 
and dinky stature (she’s 
five-foot-one-quarter) 

say “innocent child”; the 
NSFW future-erotic videos, 
libido-driven vocal moans 
and world-class gyrating 


butt say “man-enslaving 
love goddess.” But unlike 
incumbent global sex dicta- 
tor Madonna, Kylie has 
never parlayed her string 

of delicious pop hits into 
steady album business, and 
the search for the perfect 
stand-alone song leaves 

her tenth album a ragbag 

of unrelated ideas. Eleven 
producers contribute, and 
styles vary from high-kicking 
cabaret rock to thumpingly 
obvious Euro house to game 
attempts at sophistication 
(“Sensitized” samples Serge 
Gainsbourg and Brigitte 
Bardot’s sleazy “Bonnie et 
Clyde”). But there’s noth- 
ing to tie X together except 
Minogue's one-note sexual 
neediness. 

ANDREW HARRISON 

Download “Wow” 


NINE INCH NAILS 


GHOSTS I-IV 3, 
NIN.COM 


Nine Inch Nails return with no 
label oversight, no boundaries 
and no tunes 


“Ten weeks,” read Trent 
Reznor’s liner notes. “No 
clear agenda, no overthink- 
ing, everything driven by 
impulse.” And with such 
words are fortunes blown, 
cities leveled and four-part, 
36-song, grunge/industrial/ 
blip-hop fantasias dropped 
on an innocent public. Half- 
way through this intermit- 
tently intriguing collection 

of surly robo-funk, spectral 
tone poems and sound cues 
for Saw XII, fans might 
begin to wonder what makes 
this a Nine Inch Nails record. 
While there’s a Reznorian 
aura to the creepy piano, >> 


1 LOVE THIS CD! 


ARCADE FIRE 
NEON BIBLE 


MERGE 


“T like the trippy cover 
art and the catchy title. 
Oh, yeah, the songs are 
pretty good, too. It’s, 
like, sad and intense, 
and they whip the 
listener into these crazy 
emotional states.” 


Kylie Minogue: 
Worst case 
of pinkeye ever. 


oraDEAAMAn 


SCARS & SOUVENIRS 


The NEW A M featuring 


“SO-HAPPY” 
and BY THE WAY’ 
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Flo Rida? 
More like 
Hood Sitta! 


LOW 
PROFILE 


RAP’S REIGNING 

CHART KING—WHAT’S 
HIS NAME AGAIN? 
By JOSH EELLS 


Isit still too early to declare a Sin- 
gle of the Year? We’re afew months 
into 2008, and so far there’s been no 
song more exhilarating, no hit more 
inescapable, than “Low,’ a zooming 
club juggernaut from the Step Up 2: The Streetssoundtrack. 
Powered by a laser-guided beat and yet another monster 
T-Pain hook (‘‘... boots with the furrrr!”), the track shattered 
download records and has ruled the charts for 10 weeks and 
counting—the longest reign at No. 1 since Beyoncé’s “Irre- 
placeable.” Andit’s all thanks to the genius of T-Pain. 

Wait asecond—there’s arapper on there, too! According to 
the credits, his nameis Flo Rida, whichis presumably anod to 
both his home state as wellas his knack for riding flos. (Could 
be worse—he could be from Idaho.) And while a quick listen to 
“Low” confirms that Flo does, in fact, appear onthe song, you’d 
be forgiven for not remembering any of his lines. It’s not that 
he sucks: A bearded, tatted-up hulk, he has a nimble delivery 
anda pleasing Nelly-esque hiccup to his voice. It’s more that 
he's kind of irrelevant. In today’s disordered hip-hop hierar- 
chy—where Akon gets top billing over Snoop Dogg and T-Pain 
has four songs in the Top 10—hook dudes are the new A-listers. 
The lowly MC has been reduced to rap’s equivalent of a day 
laborer—“Will Spit 16 Bars for Food.” 

Fora guy with little star power and aname usually associat- 
ed witha night-shift waitress at Denny’s, Flo shows glimmers 
of personality. “Don’t Know Howto Act” is nearly acrunked- 
up Miss Manners column, and “Priceless” sounds like he’s 
angling for an endorsement deal from MasterCard. Some- 
times he even does comedy: “Still Missin” begins like a typi- 
cal dead-homey song, with some melancholy piano chords and 
a plaintive choir, butis soon revealed to be ashameless (and 
hilarious) landscaping pun: “My lawnmower home,” he raps, 
“my rake in the shed, but my ho”—pause for sob—“is still miss- 
ing.” It’s playful and surprising—and best of all, memorable. 


FLO RIDA 


MAIL ON SUNDAY €9€9¢3 
POE BOY/ATLANTIC 


Download “Low,” “Still Missin” 
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ironworks percussion, steam- 
valve hiss and cyborg groans, the 
album could easily have come 
from Boards of Canada or any 
number of downcast 
ambient groups—ifit 
were shorter, Fans 

of Reznor the naughty 
tunesmith might 
reread his liner-notes 
sign-off with a shudder: 
“T hope you enjoy the 
first (!) four volumes 
of Ghosts.” 

CHAIS NORRIS 


Download “24 Ghosts Ill,” 
“34 Ghosts IV” 


PHANTOM PLANET 


RAISE THE DEAD €3¢3 '/, 
FUELED BY RAMEN 


L.A. pop-rockers get their David 
Koresh on 


Armed with a simple piano 
melody and a charging four-word 
chorus, Phantom Planet became 
West Coast bards with their 2002 
single “California,” a Golden State 
love letter that pithily evoked 
grand Angeleno myths: manifest 
destiny, beach bliss, seeing that 
dude from that movie in the 
Ralph’s checkout line. Playing 
under the opening credits of The 
O.C., it was the best-written thing 
in the show. Their fourth album 
explores a creepier Cali staple, 
one that unites Charles Manson 
and Tom Cruise: the cult. The 
title track commingles rock uplift 
and sectist uplift (“I know it’s 
tough down there,” Alex Green- 
wald sings with hammy, slurred 
condescension, “wave your 

hands and summon the spirits”); 
“Leader” sneers at a would-be 
prophet who outfits acolytes with 
uniforms and uniform beliefs. 
Effective cults do harness the 
logic of pop music, washing 
brains with catchy mantras. The 
guitar rock here is loud, taut, 
buoyant—but stands little chance 
of getting inside your head. 

JONAH WEINER 


Download “Demon Daughters” 


PORTISHEAD 


THIRD & '/, 
MERCURY/ISLAND 


Beautifully sad Brits turn truly woeful 


When a cult band breaks its 
11-year silence with a come- 
back album and a headlining 
Coachella gig, you expect them 
to appease old fans. Portishead 
are too contrarian for that. 
The British trio helped define 
mid-90s trip-hop on Dummy, 
a set of nobody loves me torch 
songs with slinky samples and 
pulsating breakbeats. It became 
a late-night staple for well- 


dressed lonely-hearts, but the 
band harshed up its sound for 
the claustrophobic Portishead 
(1997), stripping the sex and 
upping the dread. 
Hibernation has only 
made them weirder. 
Third sounds like 
the score to an old 
Italian horror flick, 
with strains of folk, 
postpunk and Kraft- 
werk blended in. It’s 
groove-deprived and 
difficult, and not in a particularly 
inventive way. On the bluesy 
“Deep Water,’ Beth Gibbons 
wails off-key over ukulele plinks. 
Even her moping is less chilling: 
“T'd like to laugh at what you 
said, but I just can’t find a smile.” 
SIA MICHEL 


Download “Magic Doors” 


R.E.M. 
ACCELERATE (3363 '/, 


WARNER BROS. 


Indie-rock uncles rediscover the unex- 


perimental joy of distorted rock guitar 


For more than a decade, 

R.E.M. have been something 
for Michael Stipe to do when 
he’s not busy mentoring Conor 
Oberst or Vespa racing with 
Mario Batali. Here, guitarist 
Peter Buck and bassist Mike 
Mills demand their wandering 
frontman come home and give a 
damn. Their 14th studio album 
is a fierce nostalgiafest full of 
cascading jangle, candied power 
chords, lonesome harmonies, 
Southern-gothic protest poetry 
and roundhouse drum bash. It’s 
even got an overheated dance 
rocker celebrating “the end of 
the world.” If only Stipe had 
more on his mind than what 
cheesed him off last night on 
TMZ (Michael Richards, you're a 
bigot!). He yelps about celebrity 
(hollow), the media (shallow), 
Los Angeles (lonely) and Iraq 
(ignored), sounding more like 


| LOVE THIS CD! 
KRISTEN BELL 


JOURNEY 
GREATEST HITS 


sony 


“Their music instantly lights 
up a room, especially if 
someone starts busting out 
with it at karaoke.” 


FLO AIDA: CHAD GRIFFITH; BELL: JORDAN STRAUSS/ WIREIMAGE. 


SHEPHERD: DANNY CLINCH. 


an addict than a critic. R.E.M.'s 
first fans loved them because 
they didn’t care about fame. He 
shouldn't, either. 

JON DOLAN 


Download “Supernatural Super- 
serious,” “Hollow Man” 


ASHTON SHEPHERD 


SOUNDS SO GOOD BOOS 


MCA NASHVILLE 


From a peanut-producing backwater- 
Alabama town, a 2l-year-old mom 


who writes about booze and breakups 


“I got a cold beer in my 
right hand, in my left 

I got a wedding band,” 
begins the album, 
sounding like a famous phrase 
you can’t quite place. Which is 
the genius of Ashton Shepherd’s 
debut. Even by the standards of 
joyously derivative new coun- 
try, Sounds So Good sounds so 
familiar that it comes to feel 
utterly distinctive: No one could 
sound this much like everybody. 
A thousand great modern Nash- 
ville acts distilled to one river- 
wide voice, heavy on the whiskey 
and light on the moralizing, with 
heartbreak keening on the back 
road but drowned out by guitars 
and fiddle and the sound of a 
cooler slushing on the bed of her 


‘BAMA 
MAMA 


p— 


= | aa | 


- wae 4 
= fae, 
j Ashton Shepherd: 
AO ry ly decrepit one-room 


ack, or yours?” 


truck, Shepherd has realized a 
kind of dream: the invention of a 
new cliché, hauntingly familiar. 
JANE DARK 

Download “Sounds So Good,” 
“Takin’ Off This Pain,” “Whiskey 
Won the Battle” 


THE SWORD 
GODS OF THE EARTH © '/, 


KEMADO 


Austin, the home of mandolins and 
slackers, barfs up metal madness with 
a devilish smirk 

The skies rain goat milk. Ore 
hordes are amassing on the 
border. And that android-witch 
guy on your Iron Maiden poster 
just jumped off the wall and 
disemboweled the family cat. 

In the gleefully excessive world 
of metal revivalists the Sword, 
it’s always a quarter past doom 
o'clock. On their second album, 
the Austin, Texas, quartet peel 
Slayer-inspired twin-guitar 
leads over guttural riffs that 

pile up like corpses on some 
primordial battlefield. Singer 
J.D. Cronise yowls with cranky- 
Viking imperiousness about 
frost giants, fire lances, burn- 
ing wastelands and crones. But 
just so no one confuses technical 
mastery and deft character-acting 


with emotional commitment, 
“Lords” is punctuated by hellish 
belches that suggest the Beast- 
master after a bad bow] of chili. 
Their weaponry is wrought from 
comedy gold. 

JON DOLAN 

Download “fire Lances of the 
Ancient Hyperzephyrians,” “Lords” 


TAPES ’N TAPES 
WALK IT OFF © '/ 


XL 


Grimy second album proves the 
Internet can champion pallid bands 
just as well as MTV can 


Being famous for being famous 

in the blogosphere is an awful 
burden, and this underdeveloped 
Minneapolis quartet is stagger- 
ing under it. This time, they've 
got Flaming Lips producer Dave 
Fridmann making everything 
sound grainy and distorted, but 
the only real change from their 
debut is that they're now imitat- 
ing Modest Mouse more than the 
Pixies—singer Josh Grier barks 
and swallows his words at the 
same time, just like Isaac Brock. 
Despite their antsy bustling, and 
the best efforts of manic drummer 
Jeremy Hanson, who joined the 
band while he was still in high 
school, there's barely anything 
memorable here; the rare intelli- 
gible lyrics are endlessly repeated 
phrases like “where did all the 
money go?” and “you traded them 
all.” T’nT use gnarled-up keyboard 
sounds and mix tricks the way 


third-tier punk bands use scream- 
ing and feedback—to disguise the 
lack of something to say. 

DOUGLAS WOLK 

Download “Hang Them All” 


TOKYO POLICE CLUB 


ELEPHANT SHELL €3€39@ '/, 
SADDLE CREEK 


Ontario band says this debut album is 
for “driving around town in the dark” 


All therapy sessions should be as 
efficient as this 28-minute debut 
album. Nebbishy-voiced David 
Monks details his peculiarly 
morbid view of social disaffection 
(“Graves” pictures a reunion with 
a dead mother while “sharing 

all her blackened brains”) as his 
band turns the gloom into tightly 
focused, riff-fueled catharsis. 
Making good on the promise 

of two nervously explosive EPs, 
Tokyo Police Club indulge in 
plenty of echoey atmospherics 
but also add Foo Fighters-esque 
blasts of guitar, as if leaping into 
action and kicking over their 
chairs. In “Juno,” a post-breakup 
Monks resides in an emotional 
tundra (“I've got a place in the 
Arctic Circle”), and if his words 
leave no way out, the sweaty snare 
smacks and sunny synth whistles 
offer the best medicine: pleasure. 
BEN SISARIO 


Download “Centennial,” “Graves” 


READ THOUSANDS OF REVIEWS AND 
MORE AT BLENDER.COM. 


BLENDER APPROVED 
THE BEST NEW RELEASES FROM THE PAST MONTHS 


CLIPSE 
WE GOT IT FOR CHEAP VOL. 3 
RE-UP GANG 
A chilling mix tape from two 
dope-selling brothers with con- 


tempt for fiends and themselves. 


GNARLS BARKLEY 
THE ODD COUPLE 


DOWNTOWN/ATLANTIC 
Depressive, and packed with 
anxious avant-soul for 
22nd-century sociopaths. 


SHELBY LYNNE 
JUST ALITTLE LOVIN’ 
LOST HIGHWAY 
An exquisite collection of 
Dusty Springfield covers, from 
a bluesy Nashville refugee. 


@ JicKS 


STEPHEN MALKMUS 
& THE JICKS 
REAL EMOTIONAL TRASH 
MATADOR 
Indie-rock kingpin leads a bliss- 
fully loopy prog-rock odyssey. 


THE GUIDE 


SKYNNED ALIVE 


A Southern-rock bandleader wrote a bunch of death songs shortly before he died 2, son vovan 


LYNYRD SKYNYRD 


STREET SURVIVORS: DELUXE EDITION 9000 
GEFFEN/UME 


N OCTOBER 20, 1977, Lynyrd Sky- 
nyrd were flying on a chartered 
tour plane when it developed 
mechanical trouble and crashed 
in remote Mississippi. Six peo- 
ple died, including singer Ron- 
nie Van Zant and guitarist Steve 
Gaines; everyone else on board was critically 
injured. Drummer Artimus Pyle struggled 
through swampy woods until he came upon 
a farmer—who greeted him with warning 
rounds of buckshot. How many other peo- 
ple can reasonably claim that almost dying 
in a plane crash was only the second-worst 
thing to happen to him that day? 

If that Deliverance-ish moment sounds 
like something out of a haggard Southern- 
rock anthem, well, it pretty much was. Three 
days before the crash, Skynyrd released 
their fifth and biggest album, Street Sur- 
vivors. On the cover, the seven members 
stand stoically inside a waist-high ring of 
fire. Van Zant, who'd written the eternal 
transcendence epic “Free Bird,” sang about 
the high life as a game of chicken with the 
Great Beyond: “You won't find me in an 
old folks home,” he growled proudly on the 
deceptively bright “You Got That Right.” On 
the spooky “That Smell,” he imagined driv- 
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ing his “brand-new car” into an oak tree. 

Without the plane crash, Street Survi- 
vors might have been just a great record 
about the tour bus as traveling catacomb. 
Without Street Survivors, the crash might 
just have been epic bad luck. (Months ear- 
lier, Aerosmith had turned down an offer 
to use the same plane.) Together, they gave 
the band a cosmic kind of martyrdom. It 
doesn’t have Skynyrd’s biggest flag-waving 
hits, but a creepy, death-drunk clairvoyance 
makes this their defining record—Van Zant 
had always been obsessed with hard living, 
cursed history and the notion that nothing 
ahead was going to come easy. 

He fixated on the hard wages of expe- 
rience more than was natural for a rock 
star in his 20s. Where most Southern- 
rock acts worshipped the Allman Broth- 
ers Band’s escapist jams, Skynyrd stayed 
closer to the common dirt of the every- 
day, rooting their music in blues, soul and 
outlaw country and composing every note 
of their three guitarists’ solos with blue- 
collar labor. Dixie pride didn’t mean tak- 
ing a holiday from history: “Sweet Home 
Alabama” spent more time parrying with 
Neil Young, mulling over Watergate and 
decrying ’Bama’s segregationist governor 


Lynyrd Skynyrd, (976 (from 
left): Billy Powell, Ronnie Van 
Zant, Artimus Pyle, Steve 
Gaines, Allen Collins, Gary 
Rossington and Leon Wilkeson. 


e * 
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George C. Wallace than it did celebrating 
Van Zant’s adopted state. 

Earthy realism is all over Street Sur- 
vivors (expanded here with demos and a 
semi-hot concert from the summer of ’77). 
Against soul horns and a cutting riff on 
“What's Your Name,” Van Zant catalogues 
the obstacles he faces (the cops, ornery 
hotel managers) just to get a groupie up 
to his room. On “That Smell,” he snarls 
out the side of his mouth at the walking 
corpses drugging themselves to death back- 
stage. By the album-closing blues “Ain't No 
Good Life,” fame has faded and he’s down 
to couch change and lonely regrets: “The 
more I fight the sadness, yeah/It only 
seems the more that I grieve.” 

Van Zant’s afterlife would be just as 
haunted—play “Free Bird”! is the universal 
mating call of concert-ruining doofs. An 
ever-touring ghost Skynyrd, with surviv- 
ing members and Ronnie’s overmatched 
brother Johnny on vocals, has duly obliged. 
But this scary, existential mess of a record 
shows that Skynyrd deserves better than 
being turned into a bronze statue draped 
in Stars and Bars. 


Download “What's Your Name,” “That Smell,” 
“You Got That Right” 


LYNYRD SKYNYRD: NEAL PRESTON/CORBIS. 


LOVE: MICHAEL OCHS ARCHIVES/GETTY IMAGES. 


THE SCORE 


CLASSIC 
GREAT 


GOOD 
MEDIOCRE 
FOUL 


LOVE 


FOREVER CHANGES OOO 
RHINO 


The breezy, uneasy masterwork 
by a guy just a bit too smart for the 
Summer of Love 


Of all the rock monoliths that 
surfaced in planet-aligning 
'67—Sgt. Pepper's, The Velvet 
Underground and Nico, the solo 
debut of Sonny Bono—only this 
one truly fulfills music-geek 
notions of what the ’60s should 
have sounded like. Byrds-ish 
folk, Rolling Stones-y rock 

and orchestral psychedelia all 
seamlessly enshroud an L.A. 
verdict on flower power that’s so 
acerbic you can almost see Love's 
visionary Arthur Lee strumming 
away on Spahn Ranch with the 
Mansons (“There's a bluebird 
sitting on a branch/I guess I'll 
take my pistol ... ”), This two- 
disc package, though not a huge 
improvement on the 2001 reis- 
sue, contains the band’s third 
album in original and alternate 
mixes, discards, and snippets 

of obsessive studio patter (“take 
33 ... take 34”); All of it a font for 
artists from Beck to Thom Yorke, 
lovers of knotty pop, and doubt- 
ers of pop-culture euphoria. 

CHRIS NORRIS 

Download “Alone Again Or,” 

“The Red Telephone,” “Live 

and Let Live” 


WILLIE NELSON 


ONE HELL OF ARIDE OOO 
COLUMBIA/LEGACY 


By far the best of the 200-odd Willie 
repackages to appear this decade 


As Willie Nelson turns 75, 
Columbia has finally put some 
corporate muscle behind a career 
overview of a label-hopping 
one-take-and-out compulsive 
who's claimed he has 2,000 more 
tracks in the can. Spanning his 
long tours at RCA, Columbia and 
Universal, this sanely ambitious, 
provisionally definitive 100-track 
box does country music’s reign- 
ing survivor justice. Big as over- 
recorded coequal Johnny Cash’s 
stylistic embrace was, Nelson’s is 
wider—he’s always had jazz lean- 
ings; his 1978 standards album, 
Stardust, was more audacious 
than his 1976 Waylon Jennings 


Love: Worst Sports 
Thus fated ays Git 
phofo-ever\’ j 

; 


coup, Wanted! The Outlaws; 

and just three years ago he 

put out the reggae record that 
provides the box’s subpar version 
of “The Harder They Come.” 
Nelson is so prolific that subpar 
moments come with the terri- 
tory—hello, again, Julio Iglesias. 
But by going 50/50 on his taci- 
turn, precise, sometimes meta- 
physical songwriting and his 
deceptively conversational 
interpretive singing, this covers 
that territory. Once you're 
oriented, by all means explore. 
ROBERT CHAISTGAU 

Download “Write Your Own Songs,” 
“One in a Row,” “Heart of Gold” 


OTIS REDDING 


OTIS BLUE—OTIS REDDING SINGS 


SOUL OOOG 
RHINO/ATLANTIC 


Rough Georgia soul singer who died 


at 26 gets the precious-jewel treatment 
he deserves 


Cut in 24 hours in July 1965, 
with 8-2 off for the sidemen’s 
club gigs, Otis Blue is the first 
great album by one of soul’s few 
reliable long-form artists. This 
“collector's” double-CD, which 
includes a welcome mono mix 
that obliterates the extreme 
channel separations of the era; 


BLENDER APPROVED 
THE BEST REISSUES FROM THE PAST MONTHS 


MICHAEL JACKSON 
THRILLER—25TH ANNIVERSARY ED. 


EPIC/LEGACY 


104 million customers served! Jacko 
battles zombies and groupies on this 
genre-encompassing blockbuster. 


THE COASTERS 
THERE'S A RIOT GOIN’ ON 


RHINO HANDMADE 


The class clowns of '50s rock & 
roll were great singers with 
smart punch lines. 


comes with many useless alter- 
nate takes, but also with live 
tracks that preserve for history 
Redding’s country-goes-uptown 
style of fun—even emoting “I’ve 
Been Loving You Too Long” like 
his whole future depends on it, 
he jives a little. But the prize is 
the 33-minute album itself: three 
Redding originals, including 
“Respect,” plus a bunch of some- 
times playful, sometimes tearful 
covers he helped make standards. 
Two peaks: a bumptious takeover 
of Sam Cooke’s “Shake” and an 
anarchic reading of the Rolling 
Stones’ “Satisfaction,” an up-to- 
the-minute smash Redding first 
heard the day of the session. 
ROBERT CHRISTGAU 

Download “I’ve Been Loving 

You Too Long” (Whisky a Go Go 
version), “Shake,” “You Don’t 
Miss Your Water” 


VARIOUS ARTISTS 


CONQUER THE WORLD: THE 
LOST SOUL OF PHILADELPHIA 
INTERNATIONAL RECORDS OOO 


PHILADELPHIA INTERNATIONAL/LEGACY 


Spunky no-names and also-rans from the 
great label that turned soul into disco 


In the first half of the 
70s, Philadelphia 
International was 
an R&B power- 
house, logging top 
hits, supplying the Soul Train 
theme and hoisting acts from 

the O'Jays to Lou Rawls onto AM 
radio. All the juicy weirdness 

fell between the cracks. “Grass- 
hopper,” by Soul Devalents, is 
ahuh-laden, horn-blasted tale 
about a grasshopper who falls 
into a tub of homemade gin and 
teaches the neighborhood how to 
dance. “Theme for Five Fingers 
of Death,” by singer-songwriter- 
producer Walter “Bunny” Sigler, 
blaxploits Blaxploitation: It’s a 
kung fu anthem complete with 
jabbing guitars, dissonant piano 
crashes and threats to Sigler’s 
theme-song competitors (“Give 
me Superfly, give me Shaft/With 
one chop I'll cut ‘em in half!”). 
And “Ruby’s Surprise Party,” by a 
rowdy collective called Ruby and 
the Party Gang, gets spoiled by a 
noise-loathing husband. Thanks 
to the civil rights movement, 
black record labels had options. 
Motown had polish, Stax had grit, 
but Philly International had it all. 
KAREN SCHOEMER 

Download Bunny Sigler, “Theme 
for Five Fingers of Death”; Ruth 
McFadden, “Ghetto Woman (Parts 
1 & 2)”; Frankie and the Spindles, 
“Makin’ Up Time (Parts 1 & 2)” 


READ THOUSANDS OF REVIEWS 
AND MORE AT BLENDER.COM, 
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CREEDENCE 
CLEARWATER 
REVIVAL 


9 /j;" Creedence Clearwater 

. he Revival (clockwise from 
left): Doug “Cosmo” Clifford, 
Stu Cook, Tom Fogerty 

and John Fogerty. 


While other bands wore robes of gardenias, they 
dressed like plumbers and created an enduring 
legacy of tough riffs and flinty rants 4, voucias work 


THEIR CAREER LASTED a mere four years, but 
for most of it, Creedence Clearwater Reviv- 

al were the biggest rock band in America, 

and they coined an approach—terse, coiled, 
politically wary—whose influence begins 
with Bruce Springsteen and then expands. 
Sandpaper-voiced frontman John Fogerty, his guitarist 
brother Tom, bassist Stu Cook and drummer Doug “Cosmo” 
Clifford began playing together in high school, near San Fran- 
cisco. They built their sound on a foundation of Deep South 
blues (Fogerty even affected a New Orleans accent), rockabilly 
and the myth of the American frontier, cranking out nine Top 
10 hits. Then internal rancor and bad business deals contami- 
nated the band, and the members have never reconciled. John 
Fogerty’s fitful solo career has been punctured by two decade- 
long silences; his all-consuming feud with Creedence’s label, 
Fantasy Records, reached a peak in the mid-80s when they 
sued him for plagiarizing one of his own songs and was even- 
tually resolved. Tom Fogerty made a series of low-profile 
albums and died of AIDS-related complications in 1990. 
During one of John’s disillusioned absences, Cook and Clif- 
ford began to tour the oldies circuit as Creedence Clearwater 
Revisited, a cover band with two original members, and lately, 
Fogerty has also returned to playing his fiery hits. 


EVERY 
ORIGINAL 


ALBUM 
REVIEWED 


CREEDENCE 
CLEARWATER REVIVAL 


FANTASY, 1968 
S6666 


After a series 

of go-nowhere 
singles under 
other names, 
John Fogerty 
seized the reins, 
using deep- 
blues mojo to 
invigorate psychedelic jamming. 
The hits are covers of rockabilly 
and R&B nuggets, but both 
Fogerty brothers contribute 
blood-rare originals, the rhythm 
section shows off grooves honed 

bya decade of playing dance 
parties and John hollers and 
twangs like 40 miles of bad road. 
Download “Susie Q,” “I Put a Spell 
on You,” “Walk on the Water” 


COSMO’S FACTORY 


FANTASY, 1970 


86000 


Named after the 
Berkeley ware- 
house where 
they practiced 
almost every 
day, their best- 
selling studio 
album is wall- 
to-wall marvels: three Top 5 hits, 
an 11-minute jam on Marvin Gaye's 
then-recent soul smash “I Heard 

It Through the Grapevine,” some 
of Fogerty’s most lacerating guitar, 
eloquent commentary on the Viet- 
nam war, whimsical psychedelia, 
party rock & roll and a working- 
class sensibility that pretty much 
defined all subsequent Americana. 
Download “Up Around the Bend,” 
“Ramble Tamble,” “Travelin’ Band” 


CHRONICLE, VOL. | 


FANTASY, 1976 


66000 


A simple idea: 
every hit, in 
order of release. 
Although 
Fantasy has 
reconfigured 
CCR's seven 
studio albums 
into a bunch of compilations, this is 
The One. Its string of perfect, brief 
rock haiku starts in the primordial 
swamp Fogerty imagined, then 
runs like the Mississippi in reverse, 
rising up and branching off into the 
corrosive realm of politics and the 
sweet affirmation of populism. It 
has sold more than 8 million copies. 
Download “Who'll Stop the 

Rain,” “Run Through the Jungle,” 
“Green River” 


ESSENTIAL GREAT 


BAYOU COUNTRY 


FANTASY, 1969 


>a 6They were born 
nowhere near the 
Bayou, but their 
fascination with 
hoodoo blues 
bloomed here. 
“Proud Mary,” 
their greatest hit, 
is pure fiction from its steamboat 
imagery to Fogerty’s Howlin’ Wolf- 
inspired pronunciation, yet it’s totally 
convincing. The filler includes elec- 
tric blues fast and slow, and a one- 
chord jam called “Keep On Chooglin” 
that became a concert anthem. 
Download “Proud Mary,” “Born 
onthe Bayou” 


WILLY AND THE POOR BOYS 


FANTASY, 1969 
66060 
om 3 A Woodstock 
appearance 
consolidated 


their grudging 
acceptance by 

the psychedelic 
generation, whom 
they quickly 
abandoned by embracing the rustic 
side of hippiedom. Their third (!) 
album of 1969 was a sort of inverse 
Sgt. Pepper—Creedence portrayed an 
ad-hoc street-corner ensemble, play- 
ing a set of pointed Fogerty rockers 
about class and American politics 
(one of which presciently disses then- 
California governor Ronald Reagan), 
plus two covers of 40s folk-blues 
figurehead Lead Belly, to underscore 
their allegiances. 
Download “Fortunate Son, 
on the Corner,” “Effigy” 


» 


“Down 


CENTERFIELD 
WARNER BROS., 1985 


OOOO 


Fogerty emerged 
from retirement 
sounding like 

he could have 
knocked out 

a plainspoken 
No. 1 record like 
this anytime he 
felt like it; the title track became a 
baseball-field standard. The cheer- 
ful nostalgia for a golden age of 
soul and rockabilly is broken by 
two bile-spitting attacks on Fantasy 
Records’ Saul Zaentz, who sued 
Fogerty for copyright infringement 
on the grounds that “The Old Man 
Down the Road” sounded too much 
like Creedence’s “Run Through the 
Jungle.” (Fogerty won.) 

Download “The Old Man Down 

the Road,” “Centerfield” 


BARON WOLMAN/RETNA, 


CHECK T 


GREEN RIVER 


FANTASY, 1969 


OOS 


Their contract 
required crazy 
productivity, and 
they made this 
third album ina 
flash. Under good- 
time rhythms, 
Fogerty evinces 
real sourness—both general (“Bad 
Moon Rising,” a boogie song about 
the Apocalypse) and specific (“Lodi,” 
where he imagines life as a has-been). 
Download “Bad Moon Rising,” “Lodi” 


PENDULUM 


FANTASY, 1970 


OOS 


More forceful 
and flexible than 
ever, expanding 
into adventurous 
arrangements 

(as well as one 
awful psychedelic 
collage). But they 
were starting to fall apart: The rhythm 
section chafed at being thought of as 
Fogerty’ 's lackeys, and his lyrics hint 
at irreconcilable differences. 
Download “Have You Ever Seen the 
Rain?,” “Hey Tonight” 


LIVE IN EUROPE 


FANTASY. 1973 


OOS 


When Tom 
Fogerty left, John 
was forced to cover 
for his brother, 
and necessity 
made these fall 

"71 performances 
fresher—he cranks 
up his guitar, jabbing and slashing 

at the familiar contours of songs 
instead of just tracing them. 
Download “It Came Out of the Sky” 


JOHN FOGERTY 


ASYLUM, 1975 
OOS 


His proper solo 
debut, long out of 
print. A few songs 
are Creedence- 
caliber, leading 

to covers by 
Springsteen 

and Status Quo, 
but the rhythms are stiff and brittle 
and the New Orleans soul covers 
fizzle. Following an aborted sequel 
called Hoodoo, Fogerty withdrew 
from music for a decade. 

Download “Rockin’ All Over the 
World,” “Almost Saturday Night” 


SEL 


THE BLUE RIDGE RANGERS 


FANTASY, 1973 


Oo 


CCR hadn't split 
up when Fogerty 
began this casual 
one-man album 
(initially released 
without his name 
on the front) of 
country and 
gospel covers. It let him dodge heavy 
expectations, but his bandmates’ 
fluidity is obviously missing. 
Download “Hearts of Stone” 


EVE OF THE ZOMBIE 


WARNER BROS., 1986 


He goes modern 
on his Centerfield 
follow-up, incor- 
porating synthe- 
sizers and even a 
Prince homage. 
But the songs are 
overlong, and his 
attempts to convey creeping menace 
sound strained and grouchy; he 
would later confess the LP “stinks.” 
He didn't release another for 11 years. 
Download “Change in the Weather” 


BLUE MOON SWAMP 


WARNER BROS., 1997 


During his second 
long break, he 
traveled through 
the South and 
spent years 
tinkering—he ran 
through “close to 
30” drummers, he 
said. The result: overproduced roots 
rock with glimmers of his old spirit. 
Download “Hot Rod Heart” 


REVIVAL 


FANTASY, 2007 
OS 


He reconciled 
with Fantasy, 
stopped dodging 
the specter of his 
glory years and, 
on his most recent 
album, sometimes 
evokes CCR's 
swampy groove and aphoristic clarity. 
When he doesn't, he panders, as on 
“Summer of Love,” about how great 
hippies were, and “Creedence Song,” 
about how good his early stuff was. 
Download “Gunslinger” 


THE GUIDE EX Ne Gee ae 


MARDI! GRAS 


FANTASY, 1972 


Tom Fogerty had 
quit, andina 
foolish embrace 
of democracy, 
Doug Clifford and 
Stu Cook joined 
John as creative 
equals. He 
would later call it “drivel ... the worst 
album by a major band,’ which is 
only asmall overstatement. In its 
wake, Creedence broke up. 
Download “Sweet Hitch-Hiker” 


THE CONCERT 


FANTASY, 1980 


CRECOEACE CLCAMWATER REVIVAL 
TRE CONCERT 


A 1970 gig, 
decently recorded 
and straight to 
the point. But 
Fogerty had said 
nearly everything 
he had to say 
about these songs, 
aside from the open-ended “Keep 
On Chooglin’” so they sound like a 
solid bar band playing uncannily 
precise Creedence covers. 

Download “Tombstone Shadow” 


PREMONITION. 


WARNER BROS., 1998 


Fogerty had long 
refused to play 
old material (“I 
on no interest 
.. Singing ‘Roll- 
5s on the River’ 
until I die”). He 
eventually hada 
change of heart—and after Clifford 
and Cook cut a successful live album 
as Creedence Clearwater Revisited 
(which he resented), he cut this 
cynical concert cash-in, recreating 
CCR songs with bloodless accuracy. 
Download “Premonition” 


DEJA VU ALL OVER AGAIN 


GEFFEN, 2004 


Fogerty’s best 
songs honor his 
inspirations. His 
worst—which 
make up most 
of this creaking 


rip-offs of better 
songs, sometimes his own. Avoid 

it, unless you're itching to hear him 
imitate the Ramones and Dire Straits. 
Download “I Will Walk With You” 


flop—are crotchety 


FURTHER 
LISTENING 


BOX SET 
FANTASY, 200) 


GOSS 

All their studio and 
live albums, plus a few 
dozen rarities—nota- 
bly the early singles 
they recorded as the 
Blue Velvets and the 
Golliwogs, which 
exhibit CCR’s compo- 
nents without their 
animating fury. 
Download “Don’t 
Look Now [It Ain’t You 
or Me),” “Fight Fire” 


FURTHER 
VIEWING 


ERTY 
THE LONG ROAD 
HOME—IN CONCERT 


FANTASY, 2006 


OOS 

His growl is thinning, 
but this 2005 show 
with a sextet (also 
released as a double 
CD) is a speedy, punchy 
revue of Creedence and 
solo hits—almost no 


jamming allowed!— 


that dips only during 
the most recent 
material. 


FURTHER 
READING 


BAD MOON RISING 
BY HANK BORDOWITZ 
CHICAGO REVIEW PRESS, 2007 


OOS 

A fast-moving, 
unauthorized bio 
that details the awful 
business decisions 
that destroyed a great 
band and paints John 
Fogerty as a vindictive 
egomaniac who has 
tried to deny his 
bandmates their place 
in rock history. 
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THE GUIDE 


Jonah Hill (left) and Jason | 
Segel: Insert your own 
“getting lei’d” joke here. 


ARRESTED DEVELOPMENT 


Forgetting Sarah Marshall proves that Judd Apatow’s man-child formula still works zy vavio rear 


THE PLOT OF Forgetting Sarah Marshall 
(4!) is simple: Boy (Jason Segel, a.k.a. 
Marshall from How I Met Your Mother) 
meets girl (Veronica Mars star Kristen 
Bell). Girl breaks boy’s heart. Boy takes a 
trip to Hawaii. Surprise! He ends up at the 
same resort as his ex, who is now canoo- 
dling with a shady, sex-obsessed rock star. 
Our sad-sack hero finds solace by hang- 
ing out with an attractive hotel clerk (Mila 
Kunis). Should he continue to pine after the 
smokin’-hot blonde, or does he succumb to 
the charms of the smokin’-hot brunette? 
Decisions, decisions. 

Congrats if you've already guessed that 
this romantic comedy takes place in Judd 
Apatow Land—an alternate universe in 
which a schlubby, cereal-slurping man- 
child can score with impossibly gorgeous 
women. Unlike Knocked Up, Apatow didn’t 
write or direct this love-stinks laughfest 
(he’s just producing); but the film’s celebra- 
tion of the beta male is the comic Svenga- 
lis signature stock-in-trade. Both director 
Nicholas Stoller and Segel come from Apa- 
tow’s usual circle of creative collaborators 
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(Segel was one of Seth Rogen’s numskull 
roommates in Knocked Up), and Marshall 
has the same ingredients—foulmouth guys 
dropping pop-culture non sequiturs; atone 
that strikes the right balance between poi- 
gnant and wacky—that made Superbad, 
The 40-Year-Old Virgin et al. so charming. 
So, is Apatow’s semi-sensitive gross-out 
approach in danger of turning into insuf- 
ferable shtick? Undoubtedly, but the fact 
that Marshall still wrings laughs out of 
male humiliation proves that the tipping 
point hasn’t arrived just yet. Bell and Kunis 
both have a knack for playing funny as sexy 
(and vice versa); surprisingly, it’s the sup- 
porting characters from the Apatow stable 
that are the weak links: Paul Rudd’s whoa, 
dude! surfing instructor is a one-note per- 
formance, and Jonah Hill’s waiter is sorely 
underused. This break-up comedy belongs 
to Segel, however; his ability to combine 
lecherous, likable and love-burned is what 
makes this root-for-the-loser flick work. 
The problems of one smitten doofus pale 
in comparison to the hassles suffered by the 
subjects of Heavy Metal in Baghdad (90). 


Formed in 2001, Acrassicauda (Latin for 
black scorpion) had the distinction of being 
the only metal band in Iraq. Headbanging 
during Saddam Hussein's reign, however, 
was an exercise in futility, and trying to stage 
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THE EXCITED-O-METER 


We haven't seen ’em yet ... and we're not even 
sure we want to 


\ 


IRON MAN 
Robert Downey Jr. as an armored super- 
hero plus Black Sabbath’s “Iron Man" on the 
soundtrack more than likely equals genius, 


SPEED RACER es 


Director sibs the Wachowskis (of The Matrix 
fame) take on the anime favorite. Expect eye- 


™ popping craziness! 
= SEX AND THE CITY 
SARAH JESSICA PARKER and her Gotham 
pals return to flood the big screen with estrogen. 


FORGETTING SARAH MARSHALL: GLEN WILSON/UNIVERSAL PICTURES; IRON MAN. ZADE ROSENTHAL/MARVEL: SPEED RACER: WARNER BROS. PICTURES: 


SEX AND THE CITY: CRAIG BLANKENHORN/NEW LINE CINEMA, 


JUNO: TWENTIETH CENTURY FOX; BEFORE THE DEVIL KNOWS YOU'RE DEAD: WILL HART/THINK FILM: CLASH: ELAINE BRYANT/LONDON FEATURES; FEIST: BRAD BARKET/GETTY IMAGES FOR IMG. 


shows once Baghdad became a war zone 
was positively suicidal. Filmmakers Sur- 
oosh Alvi and Eddy Moretti tracked down 
the remaining members in Baghdad and 
later chronicled the reunited band’s 2006 
gig in Syria. The film offers rare testimony 
from Iraqis who'veseen their lives hijacked 
by both a dictator and wartime devasta- 
tion. It’s just a pity that Alvi and Moretti, 
affiliated with Vice magazine, keep turn- 
ing the movie into their own gonzo-jour- 
nalism travelogue. You wish they'd check 
their egos and focus more on the band’s 
will to rock by any means necessary. 

Speaking of ego, mono-monikered 
director Tarsem’s The Fall (@€&) is one 
of those monumental vanity projects 
intended as a grand artistic statement 
that ends up as nothing but a testament 
to its creator's self-indulgence. A girl ina 
hospital spends her afternoon listening 
to a wounded stuntman spin a convolut- 
ed yarn involving swimming elephants, 
swashbucklers, dreadlocked shamans 
and Charles Darwin. A music-video 
director best known for R.E.M/s “Losing 
My Religion” clip and the ultra-creepy 
J. Lo movie The Cell, Tarsem presents 
some mind-blowing visuals—you ve nev- 
erseen apachyderm-treading-water shot 
with such hallucinogenic flair before— 
but his out-there approach turns a simple 
story into an epic, incoherent mess. 

Like Tarsem, Garth Jennings got his 
start directing music videos. His second 
feature, Son of Rambow (@/.), brims 
with J Love the 80s-style nostalgia: After 
two British kids find a bootleg tape of 
Rambo: First Blood, the lads decide to 
mount their own lo-fi remake. The plea- 
sure of watching Sylvester Stallone’s orgy 
of violence being performed like a school 
play wears off faster than you'd think, and 
the last-act nosedive into sentimentality 
leaves a horrible saccharine aftertaste. A 
perfectly choreographed set piece involv- 
ing a French exchange student, a dance 
party and Depeche Mode’s “Just Can’t 
Get Enough,” however, comes close to 
redeeming all the coming-of-age sap. 

Finally, for those who require last- 
minute “gotcha!” revelations in their mov- 
ies, there’s The Life Before Her Eyes (9), 
Vadim Perelman’s follow-up to his much 
more impressive House of Sand and Fog. 
Evan Rachel Wood playsahigh school stu- 
dent who suffers through a Columbine- 
like massacre; Uma Thurman portrays 
the woman as a post-traumatic-stress- 
disorder-afflicted adult. There's plenty of 
trippy imagery and oddball phenomena, 
but you'll figure out what’s going on long 
before the big twist is revealed. The lead 
actresses do a fine job, but they can’t save 
what's essentially Jacob’s Ladder recast 
as achick flick. 


BLENDER 
APPROVED 


Missed them in the 
theater? Catch them 
on DVD 


JUNO 


Ellen Page gets preg- 
gers, and a modern 
cult classic is born. 


BEFORE THE 
DEVIL KNOWS 
YOU'RE DEAD 
Two brothers rob a 
jewelry store... 
owned by their dad. 


a 


LAST GOOD 


MOVIE YOU SAW? 


FEIST 


“THERE WILL BE 
BLOOD. Daniel Day- 
Lewis is always amaz- 
ing. He is so intense, 
and he totally embodies 
the character he plays. 
His voice just sticks in 
your head.” 


MUSIC DVDS 


RIOT SQUAD 


A FIERY CLASH RETROSPECTIVE By RYAN DOMBAL 


The Clash: Great 
band, lousy 
wallpaperers. 


THE CLASH LIVE: REVOLUTION ROCK 


(LEGACY) OO0'/2 


In1977, the Clash were pounding out snotty three-chord 
anthems like “I’m So Bored With the U.S.A.” ina Manches- 
ter club packed with sweaty punks. A mere five years Later, the 
political firebrands were offering hits like “Should | Stay or 


Should | Go” to fans at a New York baseball stadium. This hour- 
plus live compilation DVD captures the ascent of one of punk’s 
fiercest live acts, in addition to documenting some of their mis- 
guided fashion choices (singer Joe Strummer’s Davy Crockett- 
style raccoon cap, bassist Paul Simonon’s see-through mesh 


top). Though there’s some half-assed narration and dubious 
audio and video quality ona few performances, the footage 
serves as areminder of both the band’s venom-spewing attack 
and their hitmaking prowess. Revolution Rock isa trenchant 


testament tothe die-hard punk-rock ethos. 


THE BEST OF THE REST 


I'M NOT THERE 

(THE WEINSTEIN COMPANY) 
OOO'/, 

Todd Haynes's sprawl- 
ing Bob Dylan movie 
eschews the traditional 
Behind the Music-style 
biopic arc in favor of a 
disjointed, meditative 
approach. Six actors 
portray various aspects 
of Dylan; there's a lov- 
ingly screwy turn from 
Cate Blanchett and a 
quietly stunning per- 
formance from the late 
Heath Ledger. Appro- 
priately, the film is as 
inscrutable as the sub- 
ject himself. 


ROBYN HITCHCOCK: 


SEX, FOOD, DEATH 
... AND INSECTS 
(A&E) BOD 

“I've certainly made 
my contribution to 

the ... sum of human 
misery,” cult song- 
writer Robyn Hitch- 
cock says with a cackle 
in this film chronicling 
the making of his dark 
yet whimsical 2006 
album Olé! Tarantula. 
While this doc won't 


convert the uninitiated, 


its homey charms will 
delight fans of Hitch- 
cock’'s absurdist psy- 
chedelic pop. 


ZAPPA PLAYS 
ZAPPA 

(RAZOR & TIE) E> 
Considering his wildly 
diverse oeuvre—which 
ranged from avant-rock 
to jazz to the eskimo- 
themed chart hit 
“Don't Eat the Yellow 
Snow"—Frank Zappa 
isn’t the easiest artist 
to emulate. But his son 
Dweezil attempts to do 
just that on this DVD 
from a 2006 show. Un- 
fortunately, Dweezil's 
corny tribute band too 
often sounds like junior 
high students playing a 
school assembly. 
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EWES THE Guive 


CRIMINALLY GOOD 


The most controversial video game ever gets an upgrade ( s, vise Goan ) 


GRAND THEFT AUTO IV 


ROCKSTAR; PS3, XBOX 360 


GOO! 


There are still cars to jack, pedes- 
trians to run over and hookers to 
shoot, but the latest installment 
of the mighty Grand Theft Auto 
series apparently does not con- 
tain another “Hot Coffee.” In case you've for- 
gotten, Hot Coffee was the “hidden” minigame 
in Grand Theft Auto: San Andreas that allowed 
your character to engage in steamy virtual sex. 
(It upset politicians and other prudish sorts 
and got the game yanked from some shelves 
in 2005.) But even without this hardcore com- 
ponent, GTA JV is still likely to get Joe Lieber- 
man’s knickers in a twist. 

GTA IV stars Niko Bellic, a recent Eastern 
Europeanimmigrantto Liberty City (an impres- 


NICE AND 


VIOLENT! 


sively rendered stand-in for New York), who gets 
involved in the criminal underworld to save his 
shady cousin from the Mob. The game showcas- 
es grittier, more realistic graphics than its pre- 
decessors, but the basic structure is largely the 
same—it’s more evolutionary than revolution- 
ary. One welcome change is the ability to zoom, 
aim and lock on to targets, which makes shoot- 
outs much less frustrating. 

The best of the many side missions is going 
to make MADD even madder: It involves 
drunkenly driving a friend home from a bar 
(as the camera swings around wildly), mak- 
ing this perhaps the first DUI simulator in a 
mainstream video game. Inevitable controver- 
sy aside, GTA remains the undisputed champi- 
on of open-ended gaming, providing us with 
all the cars, guns and ho’s we could want and 
a massive playground in which to indulge our 
darkest fantasies. 


GIZMO OF THE MONTH 


GUITAR HERO: AIR GUITAR ROCKER 


Play an invisible instrument for your imaginary friends 


Thanks to Jada’s Air Guitar Rocker ($30), you can now play 
Guitar Hero anywhere—no pricey Xbox, TV or plastic ax 
required. Instead, you get a pocket-size amp, a plastic belt 
buckle thatacts as asensor anda magnetically powered guitar 
pick. Simply attach the buckle to your pants, strum the pick 
in front of it and the amp spits out approximations of some of 
hard rock’s greatest riffs, including those from Boston's “More 
Than a Feeling” and Black Sabbath’s “Iron Man.” Making the 
music sound right requires an even hand, but the amp has a 


preview function that plays a snippet for you before you take Fs 


another crack at it. You're on your own when it comes to per- 


fecting your guitar face, though. 
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BOOM BLOX 


EA GAMES; WI, MOBILE PHONES 
PAT AT ADA 

Steven Spielberg's first EA 

game as a hands-on producer 
doesn’t feature cuddly E.T.s or 
Hollywood-style FX. Rather, 

the director delivers a title that’s 
one part Jenga, one part Rube 
Goldberg, with puzzles that 
involve sending blocks tumbling 
to the ground with a swipe of the 
motion-sensor Wii remote. It’s 
elegantly simple and more addic- 
tive than hot-buttered movie 
popcorn. 


SINGSTAR ’90s 

SCEA; PS2 

OO0', 

Love the 90s with the fervor 

of a VH1 talking head? Then 
relive the Clinton era with this 
karaoke game's collection of 30 
hits—everything from Nirvana’s 
“Lithium” to Hootie & the 
Blowfish’s “Only Wanna Be With 
You”—either solo or with a friend. 
The original music videos 

play in the background, so you 
can revel in the glory of MC 
Hammer's parachute pants as you 
massacre “U Can’t Touch This.” 


GRAN TURISMO 5 
PROLOGUE 


SCEA; PS3 
BOGS 


The long-awaited full version of 
Gran Turismo 5 isn’t expected 

for some time, so consider this 
“prologue’—with more than 60 
cars and six tracks—the ultimate 
test-drive. Prologue, with its stun- 
ning graphics and punishingly 
realistic physics, is a vast improve- 
ment over Gran Turismo 4, for 


DAWSON; RHETT NELSON. 
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the PS2. It may be a stopgap, 
but this game bodes well for the 
future of the series on the PS3. 


CONDEMNED 2: 
BLOODSHOT 
OO; 3, 2 IX 366 


In this sequel to 2005's 
Condemned: Criminal Origins, 
cop Ethan Thomas has become a 
full-on boozehound. But alcohol- 
ism isn’t all our hero is battling— 
he’s also busy beating goons with 
metal pipes and baseball bats. 
The original's claustrophobic 
vibe—which heightens the fear 
factor—remains intact but is 
undermined by the repetitive 
levels and clichéd plot. 


HOT SHOTS GOLF: 
OUT OF BOUNDS 
3000 


Hit the links either on your own 


SONNOG 40 LNO :4109 SLOHS LOH A 


INO N3SOHD ‘SU3T1VE VEN 


or as part of an online tourna- 
ment of up to 50 players. This 
game's big-headed golfers might 
look cartoonish, but you'll still 
need serious, Tiger Woods-level 
skills to make par regularly. 

If that proves too hard for you, 
there’s always Golden Tee. 


NBA BALLERS: 
CHOSEN ONE 


MIDWAY; PS3, XBOX 360 
OOO '/, 


Play one-on-one with modern- 
day greats like Gilbert Arenas 
and Shaquille O’Neal in this 
arcade-flavored B-ball game, 
which features play-by-play from 
rapper Chuck D. (Flavor Flav 
would have been a more amus- 
ing, if less comprehensible, man 
for the job.) The game empha- 
sizes flashy moves, but it’s the 
over-the-top entrances—Kobe 
Bryant pulls up to his dockside 
court in a yacht, LeBron James 
arrives via private jet—that leave 
the biggest impression. 


BLENDER APPROVED 
THE BEST GAMES FROM THE PAST MONTHS 


Create a custom trance soundtrack 
by shooting baddies to the beat in 
this Xbox Live insta-classic. 


Show off your cinematic smarts 
with this good-time, host-at-home 
game show. 


“I know I left my 
"fro pick somewhere 
around here.” 


GEEK FILES 


KIMYA DAWSON 


THIS MONTH, THE JUNO-SOUNDTRACK STAR 
PROUDLY LETS HER DWEEB FLAG FLY 


Last good game played Bowling for the Wii. | really like 
bowling in real Life, so it felt good to play in socks on a hard- 
wood floor and actually do the approach and slide. 


Favorite classic game It's a tie between Summer Games 
and Winter Games for the Commodore 64. They made 
me feel better than any game ever has. Maybe it was 
because | was 13 then. Puberty is weird. 


My gaming childhood Our family-bonding time was usually 
spent playing games. But it was our private time, too. 

| would sit on the toilet playing Columns on the Sega Game 
Gear for hours, and my dad would bang on the door: 

“Get out of there, you're just playing games!” And I'd say, 
“No, | am pooping!” 


My gaming adulthood When | was pregnant, | got mad play- 
ing Donkey Kong Jungle Beat and Mario Kart: Double Dash!! 
and freaked out on my husband. Both times | threw the 
controller, locked myself in a closet and cried. | figured the 
fetus could feel the tension, so | cut myself off from games. 


A Kimya Dawson game would look Like It would be a cross 
between Mario Kart and PaRappa the Rapper. You would have 
to drive and sing, drive and sing. Bonus points for hugging 
sad people along the way. 


Video-game crush Pitfall Harry. There is nothing sexier than 
aman swinging on avine. 


Geek rating, on a scale of one to ten Eight or nine. When 
| was a kid, | modeled for a computer-software catalogue. 
That gives me lifetime video-game-geek status. Mark yarn 
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THE BRAND NEW STUDIO ALBUM 
INCLUDES THE HIT SINGLE “NINE LIVES” FEATURING TIM McGRAW 


Available At 


@ Ue PUMON RHO 


© 208 Universal Music Enterprises, a Divivon of UMG Recordings, lnc 


? " r 
iu 3 a ok ra 0 
r ae | / 4 
eestor . 4 


“its 


- DOWNLOAD THIS DOWNLOAD THIS COLLECTION NOW! DOWNLOAD THIS DOWNLOAD THIS 


Rock You Like A Hurricane Livin’ On A Prayer Too Much Time On My Hands Here | Go Again 
Big City Nights Wanted Dead Or Alive Come Sail Away Is This Love 


AVAILABLE AT rd 


PERFECT e PUSHUP 


chest, back and abs. 


Feel results in as little aS 7 
following our SEAL-insp 


Py} r7 r 
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S011 GONStruction 


0101508-AP 


BY BODYREV. 


perfectpushup com 800.815.0470 


ADVERTISEMENT 


FUNNY T-SHIRTS AT DEEZ TEEZ 


Tons of awesome movie tees for you and 
your friends. Buy 3 tees and get 1 more free! 
A new shirt every week. Shirt shown: 
SuperBad Movie Tee “I am McLovin." Coupon 
code: BLENDER for 20% off. Price: $13.99 
DeezTeez.net 


CAR DOCTOR 


Easy-to-use CarMD® handheld device lets you 
solve “Check Engine” problems from home, 
double-check mechanic quotes, get road-trip 
ready and more. Includes PC software to 
estimate repair costs and save money. Save 
$10 w/Promo Code: BlenderMay. 


888.MyCarMD (888.692.2763) CarMD.com 


el & 


NEED A ROCKIN’ BABY GIFT? 


PunkBabyClothing.com is perfect for babies 
and toddlers! Alterno-parents all over the 
world love our original line featuring unique 
graphics with a rock twist. Shop online to 
receive 15% off with code: BLENDER408. 
Exp. 12/15/08 

PunkBabyClothing.com 


FOR Caravan.com 
MOM 


GET HER TO SAY YES 


Invite her to vacation with you in Costa Rica. 
Caravan makes it easy & affordable. Explore 
rainforests, beaches & volcanoes. Includes 
all meals, activities, hotels, airport transfers, 
& transportation within Costa Rica. 10 day 
tour, only $995 per person. 

800-Caravan (800.227.2826) Caravan.com 


STILL HAVE FUN USING PROTECTION 


OtterBox provides the most protective, 
stylish cases available. From the Defender's™ 
3 layers of protection to the Armor's™ 
crushproof, waterproof housing, all functions 
of the iPod remain intact. 10% off w/ code: 
BLENDERSO8. Exp. 6-30-08. 

888.695.8820 Otterbox.com 


An alternative to the mass marketed shirts 
found in every megastore and shopping mall. 
Limited print runs of 75 to 450 on most 
designs. Made in America on the finest tshirts 
known to man. Express your individuality! 
EndangeredWear.com 


ZIN MASTER ENERGY DRINK 

DO YOU REALLY WANT WINGS? 

OR WOULD YOU RATHER HAVE A SWORD? 
MADE N DADE. 

bzmsodas.com 


TURN YOUR PHOTOS INTO BIG ART 


Choose from 40 fun, unique design styles - 
from Warhol-style to collages. Pieces printed 
on canvas from 12" x 12" to 42" x 42". 
Delivered to your door, ready to hang within 
10 days of your proof approval. 
800.453.9333 Photowow.com 


ESCORT RADAR LASER EXPERTS 
The all-new PASSPORT 9500i redefines 

what a great radar & laser detector should 
be. Provides the longest possible warning 
against every known threat & does it without 
false alarms. Forget that old noisy detector 
& experience the new PASSPORT 9500i. Call 
for the ultimate in radar & laser detection. 
866.357.2699 (Dept. BLNDER) 


RECORD NOTEBOOKS 


Our unique recycled and refillable notebooks 
are handmade from actual vintage records, 
each one using both the record cover 

and the record itself! Available in artists 

and genres to suit any personality! 
RewareVintage.com 


AWESOME T-SHIRTS 


| was listening to my mp3 player when it 
struck me... No, really. It straight up punched 
me in the mouth. | was like, “who do you think 
you are?” and it was like “Listen to better 
music, jerk.” Get 10% off your order with 
code: UHHWHAT 


888.RAD.TEES GoodieTwoSleeves.com 


$ LOOKING GOOD $ 


Are you hip to the hottest fashion accessory 
available right now? Rock out with Shutter 
Shades, the super cool eyewear that is 
making waves and turning heads. Hollywood, 
look out, here you come. Get your pair today! 
Shuttershades.com 


PAY LESS FOR YOUR NEXT iPod® 


PodSwap sells affordable, GUARANTEED, 
used iPods. Our Certified iPods are backed by 
experts who are fanatical about customer 
service. Your old iPod has value, reduces 
overall costs & keeps toxic components out of 
landfills. “Don't just shop, SWAP." 
PodSwap.com 


STAND OUT 


Put your name on a condom! Perfect for 
bands, bars, birthday gifts, business cards, 
parties and more. Your creative logo & text 
will make a lasting impression. Condoms are 
not novelty and are FDA approved for use. 
866.621.CLUB CondomClub.com 


INHALE THE FUTURE 


Vaporization with the Air2 VapirTM Digital 
AirTM system utilizes patented technology to 
heat up herbs or tobacco to the temperature 
most effective for aromatherapy & gently 
releases pure flavor & active elements. 

No burning, no smoke - only pure vapor. 
Starting at $149.99 


800.841.1022 Vapir.com 


ROCKIN’ YOUR STYLE 


RockinLeather brings you the latest styles in 
name brand leather apparel & footwear at 
discount prices. For a limited time, get this 
Ariat Boot, Style 35824. Regular Price: 
$199.95. Sale Price $89.95. 10% Off Coupon: 
BLENDIO. It's your world & we're here to rock it. 
RockinLeather.com 


YOU'RE THE ARTIST 


Mother's Day is coming up! Create a clever 
design of your own or use one of ours. For only 
$20, it's simple at Customized Girl. 
CustomizedGirl.com 


JEWELRY THAT ROCKS 


Femme Metale “sterling silver jewelry that 
rocks" is the only place to find the coolest in 
sterling silver jewelry. Designs are inspired by 
tattoos, Rock ‘n' roll and pop culture. Check out 
the amazing collection on our site. 
FemmeMetale.net 


MAKES GLASS INVISIBLE 


Invisible Glass was developed with 2 simple 
objectives: superior cleaning power & 
“invisible” clarity. Compared to ordinary “blue 
water” glass cleaners, you'll immediately see 
how quickly it removes even the most difficult 
grime, making glass virtually disappear! Check 
our site for tips, testimonials, prizes & more. 
800.227.5538 InvisibleGlass.com 


T-SHIRTS BY NO STAR 


No Star Clothing. A clever t-shirt never goes 
out of style. The crew at No Star have a great 
range of graphics printed on super soft tees. 
Many shirts are currently on sale for only $12. 
NoStarClothing.com 


THE THOMPSON 
POWERHOUSE SIXTEEN 


Here's your chance to savor 16 exquisitely 
crafted, hand-rolled cigars for only $29.95 + 
p/h, Regularly $100. Must be 21 years of 

age or older to order. Other restrictions apply. 
Use Code - T7795 

800.541.8783 PowerHouseOffer.com/T7795 


HIPPER BIG AND TALL CLOTHES 


“You no longer have to be skinny to be stylish. 
It's a Colossal idea.” -- National Public Radio 
(NPR) promo, 1/16/08. Check out our website 
and enter BLEND for 20% off. 
ColossalClothing.com 


KNOW YOUR LEVEL BEFORE DRIVING 


Prevent a Drunk Driving Arrest! Lightweight, 
portable alcohol breathalyzers keep you on the 
right side of the law after a night of drinking 
$69.95. Code: BlendO5 for 10% OFF. 
877.487.4869 Uritox.com 


The Original Swedish Ropes Formula 


eawwwRopexUSA. 


ROPE ‘\ 


PROCKABILINE 


HuUR MUSIC MERCHANDISE SOURCE 


OVER 49,000 ITEMS FROM 
peerrour FAVORITE,;BAN Le ie 


NECKLACES « DVDS » STICKERS + WALLETS « AND MORE.. 

Free 120 page catalog call 952-556-1121 write: 

| PO Box 39 Dept 391 ¢ Chanhassen MN, 55317 
> or visit « www.ROCKABILIA.com 


PENIS ENLARGEMENT | 


(core 
Dr. Joel Kaplan's 
FDA approved system 
Medical Vacuum Pumps, 
Viagra, Cialis & Testosterone 
Gain 1-3" permanently 
(619) 294-7777 
se habla espanol 


i|www.GetBiggerfoday.com}| 


bea 


For About $20! 


All Natural Dietary Supplements, 
Enhance the Experience, Tease and 
Please, Increase Pleasure, Heighten 
Arousal, Super Performance, Extend 
the Act, Mind Blowing Orgasms, 
and Much, Much More... 


Super 
Performance 
Enhancer 


Vahard? 


Natural Viagra® 
Alternative 


Be The 
Big Bam Boo 


Men’s Club” 


Natural Penis 
Enlargement 


MAXIMUM 
STRENGTH 


Bye Bye Two PE 
Minute Man (a 
PE Control” sh 


Natural Premature 
Ejaculation Formula 


FOR OUR FREE OFFER 
or for more information 
Call Toll Free: 877.778.4472 


SATISFACTION GUARANTEED 
OR YOUR MONEY BACK! 


Rite Aid, Kroger, Brooks and 
Eckerd Stores and in Other Select 
Discount Stores and Supercenters 


www.libidoboosterstore.com 


vee Imoke backer atl 


liberator.com 
866.542.7283 


SATISFIED" 


Starts With Paravol! |; 


tue PARAVOL" 
ER EE! Super-Potency 
Male Virility Booster 


Why would you settle for ood sex when you can have amaz- 
ing sex? There is simply no excuse for less than spine tin- 
gling pleasure now that Paravol is available in the United 
States. 


Paravol, was created purely to enhance your overall sex- WORKS LIKE 

ual satisfaction. By improving desire as well as stam- “HIGH-OCTANE FUEL’ 

ina, sex will never be the same for either of you. Not only 1 

will you be ready once, you'll be ready again and again. FOR AMAZING SEX! 

You and your partner will enjoy new toe curling sensa- j& Libido & Sex Drive! | 
tions that will leave you both feeling euphoric and ready | 
for round two. = Sexual Performance! | 
With over 12 million doses of Paravol sold, we already | Firmness & Stamina! | 
know it works. Now we're going to prove it to you by let- Recovery Power! | 
ting you try it free. That’s right, FREE! More control, vor easel 


more confidence and a stronger finish. Paravol will 
have her begging for more you. 


E SU PPLY! 


CALL NOW 
TOLL-FREE 


Please consult with your physician before taking any nutritional supplements. If you are on yn any 9 rneiicaions check with your doctor regarding dosage adjustments. Individual results may vary. 
These statements have not been evaluated by the Food and Drug Administration. This product is not intended to diagnose, treat, cure or prevent any disease. 


. USE COUPON CODE 
: SLI6 


@ 
RollingStones < igule i Grateful Dead 


Free Catalog of 
Rock & Roll Memorabilia 


1.877.601.ROCK - "SignedRock COM © Since 1986, American Royal Arts 


- Get into - a ve A 


F tH « DEVELOPMENT 


Earn your degree online AT HOME 
in as little as 16 months 


Make your passion your career! Job opportunities are projected to —_ 

k k B | d | hi k di Collectable Limited Edition Art & Classic Rock Photography presented 
SKYTOC ef. be d gameplay developer oF a graphics, networ , DUCIO, as a framed canvas ready to hang. International Insured Delivery. 
tool or lead programmer. Great money...great career! 


Get free facts & brochure! Call Tall: free 


> rRea= Fee ema 
{ = | fi = = 
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WeRiaTey www.mckinleycollege.edu 
2 McKinley College®, Dept. BLDB2A48 


course} 2001 Lowe Street, Fort Collins, CO 80525 www.cultart.com 2S 


*with experience ; Call U.K. (011 from USA) + 44 208 406 5870 jel 


more local 
singles 


livelinks.com 


CHATLINE™ 


TRY FOR 


FREE! 
CODE 7292 


Chicago 
312.261.6800 
Dallas 
214.379.0000 
Denver 
303.629.9999 
Los Angeles 


A F Bo ‘\ J i 
213.316.1616 eee Ae institute audio 


Text MEET to 21010 $4.99 / 10 Min. 18+ 64 UNIVERSITY PLACE NYC 800.544.2501 audioschool.com 


Licensed by NYS Education Department. High School diploma or GED required. Financial Aid if eligible. 


LAST PAGE 


Wheatgrass juice, kissing Batman, a shoe fetish and a pistol? We love this 37-year-old R&B enchantress’s 


music, but now we're wondering... 


Your self-portrait is full of symbols 
and patterns. Do they mean anything? 


I'ma double Pisces, and they say we see 
things a little differently, as if we're under 
water. I just have a different point of view. 
And why did you draw a tuning fork? 

To be in tune with the frequency of the 
world, I use tuning forks in my music. 
Each one has a vibration that relates 

toa color, scent and set of organs. You 
can heal with tuning forks—I did it 
yesterday for somebody who had a cold. 
That’s a throat-chakra issue, so you 

put the tone of A from the head to the 
toe and it vibrates the mucus away. 

Do you remember your first 

experience with alcohol? 

I was at Grambling State, and the fash- 
ion club had an after party. There was a 
drinking game—I did a shot of Everclear. 
Next thing I remember was being back 
at my dorm on the bathroom floor. My 
girlfriends said I was singing. I didn’t 
even know I was a singer at that point. 
So Everclear was the start 

of your career? 

Yes. Everclear made everything clear. 


How many people have you truly loved? 
I’ve always wanted the best for every- 
one in my life. Except for one person: 
Bombita. She was in the fifth grade 

with me. She can die. 


What? 

She was mean. She used to step on 

my toes, anything to make me mad. 

I hope she’s a ghetto statistic. And if that 
keeps me out of Heaven, then so be it. 

If we drug-tested you, what 

would we find? 

Wheatgrass. Green juice. Zionic bacte- 
ria, like chlorophyll and spirulina. I’m 
drug-free, alcohol-free. Isn’t that boring? 
Maybe I should be Kid Rock for a day. 


What do you spend too much money on? 
Ihave a shoe fetish. And I spend alot 

at Whole Foods. 

At least food is nutritious. You don’t 
need more than one pair of shoes. 

Are you crazy? Who are you? 

Now I'm pissed off. 

Let’s say you wake up in the middle 


of the night and we’re putting all your 
shoes into a bag. What would you do? 


[Laughs. ] I'd pull out my pistol, and as 
Tm cocking the handle back, I'd tell you 
very nicely, “Put. The shoes. Back.” 

I think you would put the shoes back. 


96 Blender.com 


WHO DOES 


ERYKAH BADU THINK SHE IS? 


BY ROB TANNENBAUM 
PHOTOGRAPH BY MARK HEITHOFF 


You’re probably right. What habit do you 
have that other people find annoying? 


I'm late all the time. I have no perception 
of time. Time is for white people. 


Who is your fantasy man? 

Batman. We'd go to Whole Foods 

and hold hands and take a shot 

of wheatgrass together. We'd go up to 
the counter, and he'd pay. I’d have 

an invisible jet, so we'd fly away— 
leave the car there, let Robin 

take care of it—and kiss in midair. 

We wouldn’t care who sees us. 

Who was the last person you punched? 
My sister. And she was pregnant. [ Laughs. ] 
Well, she was talking shit to me! 


Ever doubted your sexual orientation? 
Never. I've had boyfriends since I 

was 5. The first one was Benny, and he 
could make gun noises by crushing 

a milk carton with his foot. The first boy 
I ever kissed was Huber Miles, in third 
grade. Then I asked him for money. 

[ Laughs, | 1 thought it was appropriate. 


What does a kiss from you cost now? 
You have to change gods and 
wear crochet pants. You 
haven't heard about me? [20s] 
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HAIR AND MAKEUP: MELANIE HARRIS. LOCATION: KUSH LOUNGE. 
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